wry 


2 


COT 


ae; 
WTR 


PAT 
v, 


7 1 


* 


Perieins and fn - Patent Hardened te Plate. 


9 — — — ————ů— — — ä — ——ęV— nem nent Sk I 
. W * 


— "pu 


CEO EET PIT 


bd Ld bananas. 


Miſcellan 


„ 


3 3 | 


Hic. Ver Pur purem, varios þ | 
Fundit Humus Flores : hic candida. Populus | antro 
Inominer, & lente texunt Umbricile Vites.. 

1 e 1 Vis. 9 Feel, 


Printed for n LTHOE, 5 the Ryal- 
Exchange in Cornhill; and H. Wa LTHOE, between 
the Two Temple Gates in Fleet - Street. 


Tb 5 ru 2, ee 
5 PUBLI 8 HE R 
g TO THE, 


R E AD 2 R. 


| E E world is fo * con- 


vinced of the g une, of 


; 8 5 it is hoped the pr preſent will 
F need no other apology, than 
” 12 it was compiled with care, and 


digeſted with 4e. 


Bur if what is ſaid of the * | 


ful ſhould be objefted to, it is ſuffi» 


cient to urge the kind reception which 


We RO —_ of this kind bave met 


ES)! Such collections as "ther that 


a 2 with; 


5 L |» 


with ; beſides it is obvious to confide- 


ration that they are the repoſitories of 
ſeveral curious pieces which might have 
been loſs to the world, either through 
the authors negligence, or their own 


minuteneſi, whith, when treaſured up 
in this manner, deſcend to poſterity, 


and give pleaſure to other ages than 
thoſe they were written in. 


Tu EY are alſo ſometimes of uſe 


to authors themſelves, and of conſequence 
nun 
that writers of confiderable reputation 
have in a courſe of years overlookd 
_ ſome pleaſing performances ſo much, 
that when they reſolvd ts give their _ 
* works to the publick, a great many 


fo readers, as it has been often 


copies muſt have been wanting, if they 


had not been to be found in theſe miſ- 


cellaneous collections. 


IT muſt be confefsd 
rations produced - avg 
lection, which was begun ſome years 


ago, and gradually augmented by ſuch 


theſe confide- 


little pieces as fell by accident into 


| my 


following col- 


ä 
my hands, as well as ſuch which were 
procured with ſome diligence and ex- 


pence. 


Ir collettions in general are uſeful, 
it may be affirmed that this has ſome 
particular merits, | . 


FiR8T, it confiſts A ome good pieces, 
| which, but Fug My ha been 
/e lofi to the publick, they being ſuch as 


ce were reſcued by my means from the 
Mn. obſcurity to which their authors mo- 
2 y had condemned them, and it max 


YY be ſafely ſaid, that where-ever ſuch mo- 
55 de 4 War in authors, ſome merit is 
4% be OY 


ir. ound in their works, 
ey SECON DLY, ſome of them are the 
7 leiſure amuſements of perſons of great 


rank and high ſtation, who would never 
| give themſelves the trouble of publiſhing 
le- or collecting their leiſure ami ſements, 
. if they had not been extorted from tbem, 
rs at my inſtance, by the pleafing violence 
ch or harmleſs 7 of ſome of their 
110 friends, And it is to be obſerved, that 
| 2 ſuch 


(4] 


fach compoſtures, while they diſdain a" 
ſervile compliance wth. the ont 
of rules, have in them. certain beautiful 


touches either of elegance or gaiety, which 
greatly ſurpaſs all improvements that. 
are the meer d of fludy or ſeience, : 


LASTL v, this collection deſerves the 


uncommon praiſe of being in a great 
meaſure new, none of the fpreces that 


find having appeared in any 
and but few that have 


J can 
other volume, 
got into print in any fþ 


authors names prefixed, are here pub- 
hſh ed more 3 than the copies of 


them which have gone abroad in any 


manner whatſoever. 


F oR theſe reaſons, as well as for 
the excellency which ſome good judges 
have attributed to pre of fy: 


that being the moſt conciſe and expreſſive 


wenketien, confidering our idiom, 0 L 
the word Anthologia „under which * 


ape, and of 
thoſe few Juch of them as have their 


e fol- 
lowing poems, I * nk. to call 
this 6% erion the FLOWER-PIEZ CE. 


„ [vi] 
1 nany exquiſite performances © in the 


learned . deu e ap- 
Peared. 


1 


N rune more red be added, but | 
my private opinion, that this collection, | 
as all good ones ſhould, ſomewhat reſem- 
bles a toyſhop, where every different 
imagination may find ſomething to be 
pleaſed with, as well as others which 
it may overlook, and where the gayeft 


fancy may be delighted with agreeable . | | 


nicknacks and pleaſing gewgaws, while 


the moſt 7 underſtanding may be en- 


tertained with ingenious ' workmanſhip 
and ufe ful 1 inventions. 8 
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Dian's charater. . Curry, . ＋ her growing 
power, retires to ber apartment, and ſrizes the Cor v- 
Book, by which ſhe firſt learn d to write. 4 deſcription 
of it. He finds the young lady oo ar. her Fife: 
lichord. The particulars of her Song. a 88 

Ax knew well to chaſe the um: rous hare, 

or chro the woods purſue the flying deer; 

Oer the high mound her courſer rag d ſccure, 

Eager, yet conſcious of the charge he bore: 

While health auſpicious mantled in her face,, 

Glow'd on her check, and heighten'd cy * grace. , 

Or if the clan\'rous echo's of the field, 

To the * dance, and ſweeter muſick yield, 
| OS 255 Her 


New life, Iikæ Tore i 0 . ſhe- gives, 
And ia A noble loom. the & heroe lives * 


Here Sauonp' 8 duke: retir'd om martial cares, Ri 
The peaceful ſcarlet of a tulip wears ; (B 
p There eat EUGENE, in azure robl array d, "my 
his toils and dangers well pay d; W 

om grew, adorn d with ev'ry ſpreading grace, Ga 
The purple honours of the gay Bon vac; He 
On this fair ſtalk the GAL I cR monarch ſhone W. 
More powerful on her apron, than! his. chrone. | = 
"Love, with a 4 jealous eye, beheld the falrr. Th 
Number'd her conqueſts, and began to 2 5 1 Wh 
Watch'd ev'ry glance that wander'd from her eye, Anc 
And faw with leſs ſucceſs his arrows fly: In « 
« But muſt that empire 1 derive from heaven | e And 
« Be giv'n to Dian al! 10 \ cheaply. Op Iz = | Heri 
« Nations no more at my dread Altars bow! | \ And 
« And theſe victopious' ſhafts lien uſeleſs now ! | * The 
« Not ſo the golden trophy Venus gaind; | And 
« 'Twas with the ruins of a TROY ſhe.reign'd,_ - N Carn 
« When ſlighted Juno, raging with deſpair, F 0 Here 
« Led e out her PP ed Gps t to wars - The 
it] 221k 8 1} 4 ieee = ? So ff 

. alan to ee ee che * nauer Ke: my And 
$i? Joh t 923V0, uh 99 19G 0640 80 BR. 


OT" 


— + 


where jeclus age ind ple reſentment Wl = 


The virgin here; like 80 s declining ray, 8 5 "7 


And loaded: ſhelves their mimick pomp aby, 


Cor ip at length the marbled quarto views, 


. IE £ — _ 
So ier de Oed and; way ict far en — 


A 97 * „7 — (12%. A 


SACRED to 0 and Feet exec 215 


Roſe an aloove, where, rang'd in artful Tewes, Tony 
(By Di an wrought)the drowſy poppy grawss* | 


* 
a 


Withdrew her luſtre, and retird from day: 
Gay FaNey, ever waking, here retains FT 5 
Her livelieſt vigens, and her ſofteſt ſeenes pe 


While SLUMBERs round their filent Ration take, 


And ſeal thoſe eyes that keep the world awake: 
Where wedding-cake, inſpiring pleaſing dreams, 
The happy partner of her bed proclaims, - 
While guardian- Loves the merry neee 
And jolly Hy uE leads the bridegroom in. 
In caskets here unnutnber d trophies y, 


Here paper-towhis their waving turrets ſhew, 

And foreſts from her feiffars taught to grow; 
There the proud ſhip extends its wondrous frame, 
And to the maid brings home eternal fame; 
Carnations here the lingring eye regale, 

Here ever blows the lilly of the vale ;© 

The laviſh roſe here wantons all the year, ; 
So ſpreads its blooming leaves, 0 Nabe here. 


HERE, to repaly his loſs poor cer flies, 
And darts in evry cask his reſtleſs eyes. 


BI NX ATA a gilded pile of billet-d eur, 


3 | 1 
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6 Th KITE. 


That taught her works a Gable hue to wear, 
And bid 'em pleaſe the eye as well as ear. 
In virgin order, the coy letters move, 

Nor modeſt know the-cloſer ties of love; 
Yet not the chief that boaſts a flouriſh'd train, 
(The rolling beauties of a haſty pen) 4 


With all his gaudy ornaments, could pleaſe 


More than the ſimple elegance of theſe. 
Here A, by himſelf A, ſurnam'd the great, 


With awful front o erlooks the little ſtate, 


And, like A. x EAS, with majeſtic pace, 
T'1:alian order leads his letter'd race; 

While, next him, little 4, with youthful pride, 
Trips, like IL us, by his father's fide : 


Here bending 's diſcloſe half orbs of light, 


Like the new honours of the queen of night: 
There 2, like the fifth E DW ARD, ſtands __ 


His crown for ever hanging o'er his head: 
There o, diſtinguifh'd by his curious round; 


And q, by children in the corner found. 
The s, with arched neck, and tail reclin'd; 
And the twin-w's in ſacred friendſhip join'd. 
Each letter thus, by different beauties known, 
In order led the gay ſucceſſion on. 


TRxEMBLING with eager joy, he ſnatch'd the prize; 


Di Ax no more grew hateful to his eyes: 


And now in haſte his golden wings he ſpread, 


And, all impatient, ſought the beauteous maid. 


FixT to the lyre, he found the tuneful fair; 
The myſtick numbers well deſery'd his car. 


She 


The K IT E. 


She ſung, when ghoſts. approach, why lights burn blye; 
Why candles ſhew the future billet-doux ; | 
Why, from the taper, roſe the virgin-ſtrife, 

Why chaſteſt breath recalls it into life; 

Why the young HyL as bids his father run 

Tobey the ſummons of a watry ſan; 5 
And why, to think, ſhould aid the houſewife's skill, 
And thro? the joint conduct the lucky ſteel ; 
What certain ills ſucceed, if crickets call; 
Why ſtates and falt-ſellers together fall, 


T HE 


\ 


C AN. T O IL 


ARGUMENT. 
Curip opens his deſign of making the KITE, and 


offers his arms to N1an. * The Loves deſcend. 


The plan for the K 15k is laidnout by a mechanical 
Love, mbo begs Cur1v's' bow. of. Dian. They 
all alt in the es till the leaves of the Cop v- 
Book are usd. Here Mercury ſeaſanabiy furniſhes 
them with Acts of Parliament. The Tail is finiſh'd, 
and the Lanthorn added by Di an.” * UPID receive: 
it, and inſtitutes the Game of Leaping over the Can- 
dle. A ſhort epiſode on this ä 


Ik virgin ceas d; and VEN us' ſmiling ſon 
(The volume waving in his hand) begun. 
If e'er I taught that breaſt to fall, and riſe, 
« And emptied quivers from thoſe ſparkling eyes; 


If 1} the lover ſweetly io beguile, 


« Spread o'er thoſe dimpled cheeks that winning ſmile 

« Let Cuy1d once his earneſt wiſh obtain; 
Hear what he a nor let him ask in vain. 
| Know 


I 


« * 


And bid her borrow luſtre from their ſhade: 


The K 1 T E. op 


« Know then, fair maid; from-Lovs's great green , 
Has Cur ought — Tis all fair Dian's now . Ko., 


The world receives thy edicks with: applauſe, 


And Love's liege ſubjects hear from thee their laws. 
Thee ſhall the GR ac 88, thee: the S MILES attend. 
« And young Drsinks around their airy camp extend. 
„But ſhall theſe hands no mark of favour boaſt, - 
“Robb d of their arms!— my bow, my quiver loſt! | 
* Ah! let the skilful maid! a frame prepare. 

“ Theſe leaves (ſo heav'n has doom d) muſt riſe in 0. 
e Then, born on LEYRH y 89, ſtall thy work be ſeen, 

e And diſtant eyes adore the wing d machine 
„Curt well pleasd ſhall guide its eaſy flight, 


„And Dran too ſhall-yiew its wondrous height! 


« At Jo yEs command, the royal EA GLE flies, 
And bears his rolling thunder thro the lien; 
“The gaudy PA Oe ſtruts in plum pride, 


&* And ſtalks. majeſtiak by a JI uNo's fide; :!:-!: tA 


« And tho mamma prefers-her wanton Dave, :: 
by « Cue mo ſhall have à better HI o than Jerk 1 


Tnos urg d the power of love——Agreed—ſhe 0 5; 
And reach'd the _ = m n his ing 


: Nownte: den ods acute mY 
And round the fair, with 'ouly zeal artead 35 
Amongſt em one; hom long experience a * * 
— a mechanick head above the reſt. 50 * 

He form'd the ruff in good ELiza's day, 1K 
And firſt confin'd the ſlender waiſt in ſtays: 
He firſt with beauty-ſpots adorn'd the maid, - 


He. 


10 The KITE. 
He knit the lovers-knot in times of old, 


And form'd the circle of the bridal gold: A f 
He on the ear firſt hung the ſparkling rings; | 
His was the tucker ; his the kiſſing-ſtrings. , 
Hie firſt in canvas hoop enclos d the maid; Fir: 
Turn'd the round coif; and rais'd the ſtiffen d head. FI 
While other Loves the paſte, or pack-thread brought, Wit 
Drew out the plan, and built the BI xD in thought; The 
He ſought the wand, which firſt her grandſire bo, Obi 
Th' expreſſive enſign of the ſheriff's 'pow'r; ; 80 f 
This next the infant Di an active ſtrodle. By! 

And round the parlour fancy d journics rode: 
(Its mane, like gold, in glittering tinſel ſpread, 1 
And painted ſtreamers nodded o'er its head). For 
But now miſs Moz L v, with becoming ſpeed, Tho 
Preſsd with her wanton weight the nimble reed: Coll 
Artful he tempts the little fair to ſtay, Exu 
And ſteals the long-deſcended gitt away. And 
His uſeful theft the winged band approve, Wit! 
Fair Dian fſmild, and thus began the Love. - And 
« An, gen'rous victor, ſpare one uſeleſs toy! | = 


tt Ah! let us once again the Bow enjoy! 

© Thoſe eyes alone can greater miſchiefs do, 

« Want not bur skill, and wound without our Bow | 

*« Be thine the Tux TLEs! be the Sy arrows thine; 

And keep the Qu1y tu !=——but the Boy reſign! 
« Crown'd with-its arch, Ma n1a's horſe ſhall riſe, 

« And trail thy labours theo'. the wondring skies! 


Tavyg 


d. 
ht, 
3 
, 


HUg 


The KITE - il 


rave he: nor ſu d in vain; the maid gave car, 
And with a n nod n his-pray'e. 


AND now, difrob'd of all ity aſcleſ pride, We] 
Firm to the bow the pliant reed ſhe ty'd/; 
As when (ſome full, but diſtant, mark in view) 
With ftretch'd-oat arm the Parthian draws his yew; 
The ſtring, declining from its cloſing ends, 
Obliquely to the arrow's head deſcends: 
So fell the cord, ſo ſtood the captive ſteed, . _ 
By D1aN's hand to riſe, for nobler flights decreed. 


Ta K little Loves, ngt idle by her ide, | 
For various works the. manuſcript divide : 
Thoſe o'er the ſurface ſpread its leaves, while theſe | 


Collect the facred relicks for the ſtays. 


Exulting Cuy1D too his tribute brings, 5 
And waves on high the deeply- ſcollop d wings: 


With art divine the tringe he gather'd round, 


And with a filken cord the taſſels bound ; _ 
His bow with theſe the pow'r of love adorns, 
And the gay pendants tremble from its horns. 


Yer, ah! what boots his care? what griets attend? 
At once his hope, his Joy, and labour, end! ' 
The volume fails and till unfiniſh'd lies 


The bird of Loys! till wants a tail to riſe! - | 


Bus while around th' imperfect work On wait, 
Or by the ſilent maid all penſive fate, 
MERMEs, (ſo bids the laughter-loving dane) 
Like an old juſtice of the quorum, came, 


1 Fb. KIT R. 
A dark full Bottom'd we his 'temples"ſhades, F 
And o'er his ſhpalders venekakly ſpteads ;; 
An antient cane his ſteady ſteps did guide; 
ts And an old vor ſturk 'Rifity ee, 
With a long file olle eaate· acts he eame, 272 
Theſe taxd the —and thoſe our the game 
N DIAN's skilful hand he left A 
And, quick as thought, ſhot upward to the skies. 
With cautious skill the ſhining ſteel ſhe guides, 
And in ſmall remnants HERMES gift divides. 
Speeches of kings came flouriſh'd from her hand; 
And furP'd, like heroe's plumes, their edicts ſtand: 
Laws hung like cambrick on*the' wriſts of beaus; | 
And Anna's acts look like her furbeloes: - _ 
Theſe nicely- gather d on her lace ſhe WW 
And on the BI R decrees of nations . Þ 
Of proclamations next a dome ſhe frames, 
— 4 king taper flames: 
bro equal folds its wanton blazes play, 
— war ound bannt che filver . 
Curtis with eser fettes the prize,” 
(A thouſand tranſports ſparkling in his eyes: 
« And ſhall great actions publiek triumphs graee, ee, 
And does thy werk (he cry d) deſerve em a. | 
When PF THW ApS Do's um lay i 17 
« And ſtretehd hs livid- body Oer the pan; 
Revolving ſeaſons did the deed proclaim, 
@ Anda ſpoke the conquett"in the Fr 11 25 
4 In ev ry, age this juſt reward wis due, 
And ROMAN: games,” Ron Ys grew: 
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"'V perk 6 Bb whe 


But ange os 
No Fr 

In merry gamb er NAN: 's. 0 ton 
« (For un pol by light tt theres 
© Was N ANN gh Maid, dike Dias fair) 
VVV 
And raiſe: ds fr. from m. Qlaves 1 to wy. 
„When Ros k the circling monarchy o T1 oe 
And dreadful whiskers. mark Alger forajns, 5 1 
This ſure, at leaſt, may Na c Y's mem LY claim, JA 45 
And Diax's Work demang a viinter-eveningha game. 


47 IT 02 „ 
Tavs ſpoke the Goc, we. pread bis eld 
And oer the e FUR: {wh 20 ve ſpring 5 =ILG e, | 


and ofer the light their kn chief | purſue. 


Fo e231 4h 


Bur fay, my mule (ſince thou alone canſt tell) 
ow Nancy liv'd, and how. lamented. fell! 
Nancy, a virgin ofthe l train, 


n 


YMEN in marriage . + ncht in vain. 
In vain he ſtrove IIb 15 
\nd warm her maße Rs 

he nymph, regardleſs ox hig pray rs and deb 

rom his embraces pale and panting flies; 

he God purſu d; and now had reach'd the fair, 
\s thus ſhe ROE O * VesTa, maar | 
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* This, with the following epiſode, TY ” the Riddle, 
ittle White "Oy , Ce. ä 
E Let 
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« Let Naxcy Rill, TY chy allen dur 
« From HYMEN free, preſervę beer. 
She fad: and ſudden to a taper turn d, 
And in his circling arms, ſtill trembling, bund. 
© Yet ſhalt thou, ſtubborn maid, enrag d he cryd, 
« At all my wedding · feaſts attend che bride; 
- « Where-ever H x MEN calld, Thou too be there, 
A" witneſs to thoſe } Joys chou wouldſt not ſhare.” . 


Tavs 3 on kis Nancy filent gu 
As her white petticoat around her blaz'd. 53 


» So. great ALCIDES from the mk nerd. 
And farming, i in the maghek: rt, ORD. 
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: ARGUMENT. e, 
One of the Loves. is font ro KE OL, for * Fae Pave 
gale to fly the Kire. AoLvus's cell deſcrib d. The 
„ Love returns with the gale. to Dian... Cy.r1D 
gives diretiins for, the. fight. Juno ervy, who, 
ſends Inis to , the, Krit. The KIR 2 turn d 
into 4 flat. 
UT Curm now, with anxious thoughts oppreſs d, 
JW Ceagd from his 9275 and thus hoo Loves 
f 2 addreſi d. H this deb ects bak 
H E « Tuvs far have Jortand Pars propiton hoe, 


« Our BI Rp is finiſh'd, and one labour done! 
* Its ſafety is our next, our chiefeſt, care, 
While high it ſoars thro' pathlefs fields of air. 


* To 


. ——— 
—— — . — vr—— AE SEES one 


us: | The K I E. 


To guard ir from che whirlwind's rapid pow'r, 3 
Or ire Neid it from the treac | K | I? q Mr 
E WII OT Us, -implor'd; refuſe his” ald __ 

1 Jovx deny, 1 Love and Dian plead? 


TE 
genes had he ed but a Love — 


— on the wings, of geg rous du 
8 till he r Ich d d the ift ele | 
Ws he hoarſe wilkd's imperious t * 


Here breath'd the Soura, that falls in genial Thow'rs; 
And gentle Z ETH R, crown'd with vernal flowers; 
There blevy the- EN H that · buttons breſts öf beans, And 


And over Cr owfs neqk) tRæ tipget chr s; To K 
Or with the Nox TH in dreadful union ra ves Whall 
; Whirls « oer the main, and rolls the _—_ waves. 3 
18 
80 Gf great things 7 be compar with ſrl, > ke 
And troubled 'oteans to a jug of. \ ale) | N. 
When - Ta TTL E heats the drink that chears her foi, And 
Anti" to her tooth E the Fronning bowl; 54 5 
Her giddty Hands „Huld ke, __ « ] 
And he white büdvles 455 che fur kae break, . MA « If 
« Wh 
__ Unnvumvyrr'D virgins croud on ev'ry due, 3 « Gre 
To various piiniſhments' oondemmd for pride. « If 
B xt IDA here her pins and powder trie, Ane 
And the dear glaſs with fruitleſs labour eyes | «Tt 
Behind her chair the ruffling Non TH, attends, X K Ru 
Aud ever diſcompoſes as the mends: A hr 7 .* 
Raw vapours ſteam around the cruel fair, 37 nie « Giy 
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And * N whiſtle nothing but deſpair. 


There 
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* 
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There A uon E N. c⁰⁴ piercing W Y 1 
And ſtain her noſe with everlaſting blue! 2 


Others, whoſe hoops unwary youths nbd - 0 


Here run — O Ld! ſo rumpled and adam: 
Tuxo' theſe the Love (and not regia); went. | 


As onward to the monarch's throne he bent. 


The merchant here his ready aid implores, 928 

And asks a brisker gale from INDIA's ſhores: 1 
There luckleſs HERO for a calm intreats, 
While her L EAN DER tempts the fatal ſtreights: 

And black-ey d Sus AN with i impatience burns, 

To know how ſoon ſweet WIL LIAM's ee 
Wbülg & ol. midſt his guards, in awful ſtate. 
Array'd in furr, like Russ As ſoy reign, ate: 5 Lot 
His firetch'd-out- arra diſpenſing profp'rous gal 
To fame and conqueſt ſwWells BRN ran 8's fl.. 1 


Now all was huſh'd, and Lo v his ſilence broke; 
And thus the been yo. 


10 Ir ever „ bias benuty eeck'd thy l 6 

If cer thine eye beheld the ſportive belle, 

« When the fair huntreſi, foremoſt of the train, 

« Grew to her ſteed, and ſcowyr' d dong tlie Nu 
If Kor then in conſcious rapture ſtray d. 
„And round her neck, in glad confuſion, playd / 
« If then, with greedy joy, her lips he pteſrdſ , 
„Rumpled her tucker, and unveild her breaſt'' 


« That hand, that did ſo ſoft thy bliſt reptove, 
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_ _ The KITE. - 


Let Crow vnd then in active whiſpers breath, : 
But every other wind be till, as death! 


This F aw be thine, and ſuch in love its pow'r, 


Not Jovs, in all his ſhapes, cer boaſted more. 
When future paſſions ſhall thy breaſt invade, 

«© Be this the preſent to the fav'rite maid; 

« It's ſheet unfurld reveals a ſcene of gold. 

« And Love in ambuſh lies in ev'ry fold; 

Soon as her hand theſe painted altars raiſe, 


« The-nymph, not vainly, with my arrows plays; 3 : 


This ever ſhall new thoughts of thee ſuggeſt, 


And bear theeto her lips, and watt thee to her breaſt.” 


Tnvs he — the grim n of the wind, 
In ſwelling bags a happy gale confin'd : - 


With theſe well fraught; the Love returns to 47 ; 


And back to Dian wings his liquid way. 
N ow with the bird ſhe ſeeks the flow'ry meads, 


(Pancies and dazies ſpring where- e er ſhe treads;) 


The little Loves around, with decent pride, 
Hang on N Eb. dads triumph by her nde. 


Lo! mid the ranks, "ſuperior, Curio moves, 


. And iſſues out bis orders to the Loves ; 


To theſe 5 gave che lanthorn, and che tail. 

But trebly charg d em to ſupply the galt · 

A choſen cohort from the reſt he drew, 

And to their care aſſign d th important clue. 08 

« Soon as the maid, in equal poiſe ſuſtains, ; 

« And on her arm my BIRD obliquely leans, 

« You forward haſte (this glove ſhall-be the ſign) 
A » Wich judgment to contract, or give it line; PR 


Sleep-bi 
Meet in 
Virtue | 
And wl 
For Jv 
Saw Cu 


Th KITE. 19 
« Do you with caution from the tail repair, | 
« But yield the lanthorn with diſtinguiſh'd care! 


« Who diligent, this day, attends my bird, 
« His hand ſhall, next to Cuy1D's, hold the cord. 


THE glove was wav'd——the ſteady engine flew, 
Sprung into air, and leſſen d to the view; 
Proudly it ſaild, on crowding ZzPHYRS born, | 
And ev'ry Love was pilot in his turn: 
DiAx tranſported too, beheld it fly, _ 
And to the taper grew her aking eye. 


Bur CuP1Dd tim'rous ſaw its height in air, 


Rt | 
13 And thought his bird too diſtant from his care. 
ind, Twas he the MESSENGER decreed to ſend, 


And would, by proxy, on his bird attend: 
What better than a billet-doux may prove 
The tender repreſentative of Love? 

For, lo! the maid a gilded-ſheet imparts, 
That breath'd unfeigned flames, and real darts. 
Led by the clue, its rapid flight it ſteers, 
and to the bird his airy ſummons bears. 


An! what avail its eaſy-waving wing??? 
And length of tail, that boaſts ſucceſſive acts of kings! 
How frail our ſpan of time! how fix'd its date! 
How ſoon the nobleſt labours yield to fate! 
Slcep-breaking care, gay pleaſure, and pale woe, 
Meet in one ſtream ! and in one channel flow! 


Virtue but like a ſhining vapour flies! 

And when it brighteſt blazes, ſooneſt dies! 
For Juno now, (with memorable ſpight!) 
Saw CuP1D's bird, and ſicken'd at the aght! 


Do 82 


Her 


— 


20 | The'K LIT. E 
Her paſt dees alk des bbs dlommey C 
VN us preferrd, and her on — china!” 5 
Now from her eye a gleam of envy breaks, 
And all the goddeſs to revenge awak es. 
Shall Juno then, inglorious, quit the field? | 
« And, unreveng d, the palm of beauty yield? 
« If Ipa's goddeſs boaſts ſuperior charms, 
« Why did my Jovs prefer me to his arms? 
þ < But ſtill her impious hands detain the prize; 
Her pow'r encreaſes! and her altars riſe! - 
| « While I to partial fate, unheard, complain, 
ſ * And call for vengeance to the Gods, in vain! * 
« But ſwift thro E THEN let my IAIS glide, 
« And hang my keeneſt ſciſfars by her fide : 
1 « For, lo! where yonder glimmering ray appears, 
Her urchin's bird its airy journey ſteers! _ 
« There all his joy on one ſmall thread depends, 
That cut —at once his hope and empire ends!” 


Sus faid: and late to her charge repairs, | 
And reach'd th ſtring, — and clos'd the fatal ſheers! 


TRICE was the baleful raven heard to croak, 
And hollow groans from heavy echo's broke! 
Screech-owls around the dire event foreſhew,. _ 
And CYN THA from the mournful ſcene withdrew! 
N16nrT, ſllent, bore it blazing thro? the air, | 

And deck'd her mantle with the riſing ST 4 R. 
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Ound fivauns 8 humble, tho diſtiaguift'd v ay 
Rin The Musts, wreath'd with baleful cypreſs, mourn, 
n ey'ry face a deep diſtreſs, appears, 

Each eye 0 'erflows with tributary tears. 
Such was the ſcene, when, by the Gods requir'd, _ 
Majeſtick HoMER. from, the world retir d: 


+ 
= 2 


Such grief the Ning. on Maro's tomb beſtow 
For ADD180N, ſuch ſorrow lately flow d. 


Snarcn'd from the earth, above its trifling praiſe, 
Thee, Hvonxs, to happier climes thy fate — 
Eas'd of its load, thy active ſpirit flies | 
From orb to orb, and glides along the skies. 

The toils of life, the pangs of death are o'er, 


And care, and pain, and ſickneſs, are no more! 
Ol may that ſpot, which holds thy bleſt remains, 


(The nobleſt ſpoil earth's ſpacious breaſt contains) | 
Its tribute pay : May richeſt flow'rs around 

Spring lightly forth, and mark the ſacred ground: 
There may the Bay' her ſhady honours ſpread, 

And o'er thy urn delightful odours ſhed ; as 


Jo the MEMORY of 


Immortal, as thy fame and writings, grow, 8 2 
Til theſe ſhall ceaſe to live, or THAMEs to flow. . 


22 


* NATURE ſubdu d, foretold the great 1 
And ev'ry heart was plung d in grief, but thine; 
Thy ſoul ſerene the conflict did maintain, 


And trac d the phantom death thro' years of pain; 


Not years of pain thy ſteddy mind alarm'd, 

By judgment ſtrengthen d, and by virtue armd. 

Still like yourſelf, when ſinking life ebb'd low,, 

You neither dar'd, nor meanly fear'd, the blow : 

Looſe to the world, by ev'ry grace poſſeſt, 

Greatly refign'd, you ſought the ſtranger reſt. 

Fearleſs of fate, thus thy own Puocyas dy'd; 

When from his wound guſh'd forth the purple tide. 
Drawn by thy pen, the theory we ſee, _ 

The practick part too ſoon we learn from Thee. 

Who now-ſhall touch the lyre with skill divine? 

Or who to tuneful airs, ſhall tuneful numbers join? 

Who ſhall the rapid tide. of vice controul, _ 

At once enchant the ſenſe, and mend the foul ? 

In whom, ſtall the fair ſiſter-arts unite, 

With virtue, ſolid ſenſe, and boundleſs wit? 

Such was the turn of thy exalted mind, 

Sparkling as poliſh'd gems, as pureſt gold ref d. 

Great ruler of our paſſions! who with art 

Subdu'd the fierce, and warm'd the frozen heart; , 

Bid GLoRy in our breaſts with temper beat, 

And genuine valour, free from fev'riſh heat; 

Bid Love in all its native luſtre riſe, | 

And in Ev voc form cn A our eyes. 
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virtue diſtreſyd, thy happy lines diſcloſe, | 


With more of triumph, than'a conqu'ror knows: 


Touch'd by thy hand, our ſtubborn tempers bend, 
And flowing tears the W ſcene attend: 


| That ſilent eloquence thy pow'r approv'd ; 


The cauſe ſo great, twas gen'rous to be mov d. 


Ar. HUGHES! 23 
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WA Ar pleaſure can the burſting heart be 5 


In the laſt parting, and ſevere diſtreſt? 
Can fame, wealth, honour, titles, joy beſtow, 


And make the lab'ring breaſt with tranſport glow? | 


Theſe gaudy trifles gild our dawning light, 

But, oh! how weak their influence on our night; 
Then fame, wealth, honour, titles, vainly bloom, 
Nor dart one gleam of comfort on the gloom, 
The only joy the ſtruggling ſoul receives, | 
Is in th' applauſe that conſcious, Vir Tus gives: 
This cordial joy, retivirig. von rs poſlefs'd, 

This chear'd his dying hours, compos'd his breaſt, 
And ſooth'd his pure and peaceful ſoul to reſt! 
Free from the Bi Sor fear, or. $ro1cx's pride, 
Berene he liv'd, and as, ſereniely!dy'd. | 

When, on life's utmoſt verge, 'he dauntleſs ſtood, 
Ready to plunge, and ſeize th' immortal good, 
Collecting all his ſcatter'd rays in one, 

His laſt * EXALTED WoRK intenſely ſhone; 

His living ſentiments, there sketch'd we view'd 
But while our cyes the ſhining path purſu'd, 


* NIE i 


* The ſiege of DaMASCUS. | 


e 7⁰ ane Memory. 


And wondrous beighes, hiswow ring Mas had gant; 
3 Alas)3hevining Par A as nl Y * REY 

" nd 2120 trie 1 v7 bio 

| 80 when the 6 Gan to worlds unknown reti, 

How ſtrong, how boldly hoot his- parting fires ? 

= Larger bis ſetting orb, our eyes confeſs; 

IF Eager we gaze, and the full glory bleſs: _ 

As ober the heav'n ſublime his. courſe extends, 

ſh With. equal pomp the radiant pow'r deſcends, 8 a 

» Sinks to the ſeas, with golden luſtre bright. 

| And n * clouds with e truſts of ln. 
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A Rc for a Running Faven in 
the Foot of an Horſe. 


AISE veiny marble trom its bed below, 
Calcine it white, as HyrtRnoRkAN ſhow; 
Of limpid water from the fountain pour, 

Upon the chalky ſtone, a plenteous ſhow'r, 
The ſubtil ſtreatu will ev'ry part explore, 

| And wake the ſleeping fire in every pore z 

Wb The maſs ferments, tumultuous vapours riſe, 
0 And with their noxious ſteam infeſt the skies: 
vi So love declin'd, by Cat ta's art returns, 

11 * She coldneſs feipns, afreſh AM YN TOR burns. 
11 Not long the ſtrife, for peace will ſoon enſue, 

11 And ſhew a milky fluid to the view,; 

a Juſt ſuch as flows thro' Mor 8 4's hands, it ſeems, 
5 Preſs'd from the udder in alternate ſtreams; 

„tos While ſhe, melodious, ſooths her love-ſick pains, 
NY And Co L , breathing fragrant, hears her ſtrains, 
260.4 Apply this menſtruum boiling from the fire, 

Wo Heat will add force, and raiſe its action higher. 


\ 
kb 


Bur firſt, with curious eye, the cleft diſcloſe, 
Where, thro' the hoof, the briny humour flows ; 
4 Near to the quick, the horny ſurface pare, 
24 And clip, with ſciſſars keen, the ambient hair; 
LN But oh! be cautious, leſt too near you go; 
Humours, inflam'd, to recent wounds will flow. — 
| . 7 Your 


N * * 4 . 


26 A Receipt for a Running Fruſh. 
Your care by next to find the acid juice, _ 

The gift of Baccuvs, and the Ruine's produce, "IT 
By age transform d, and ſharpen'd' by decay; 
Wine fours like Leauty, as it dies away. 

Mark! as the cackling hen, with clam'rous note, 
Runs wild diviſions in her artleſs throat, 

To warn her ſprightly mate, that love returns, 
And that, her pain new-eas'd, anew ſhe burns; 3 
With fooliſh craft, her mazy ſtep conceals 

The new-laid treaſure, which her tongue reveals: 
Then fearch the hay-loft round, with careful eyes, 
And from the neſt, relentleſs, bear the prize; 
Inſtructed be your hand to fever well, 

The ropy fluid next the pearly ſhell. 
Blend both ingredients in a marble vaſe, 
Till ev'ry part ſhall ev'ry part embrace; 
Fear not leſt ſharp and ſmooth ſhould ill combine, 
For ſharp and ſmooth, we. ſce, for life may join. 


App ſible ſoot, of rank ſulphureous ſmell, 

Nor fpare the lab'ring arm to mix it well; 
Form'd of aſpiring ſmoak, and prone to riſe, 
"Twill ſeek the ſurface, and your toil deſpiſe; _ 
But urge it briskly round, twill yield at length; 
Patience oft conquers what's deny'd to ſtrength. - 


Am unctuous maſs will ſoon ariſe to view, 

Of ſovereign virtue, but infernal hue ; 

A CARE the farriers call it vulgar 3 
The learn d an UNS uαν tho the thing's the fame; 
And reaſon good, for ſounds muſt be confeſt 
o work like magick both on man and beaſt: 
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In Pn1t.1y's fon, TimoTHEvs could inſpire, 

Or love, or hatred, as he touch'd his lyre: | 
The venom of th ALIAN * Sy1Der's wounds 
Tranſpires at ev'ry pore, by choſen ſounds; 
Sounds can aſſwage and ſooth the fiery ſteed; 

To ſounds the fickning miſer's purſe will bleed; 
Then ceaſe AyoLLo's skilful ſons to blame, 

For giving trivial things a pompous name, 

Let PHotBus thrice reſtore the golden day, 

And ProtBE thrice her ſilver orb diſplay, 

(O'er watry humours is her monthly reign, - 
With her they well, with her they ſhrink again ) 
Count from the point her phaſe repleniſh'd, wains, 
And on her rim th' encroaching ſhadow gains; 
Be this the time allow'd your charge to ſound, 
And ſearch the bottom of the weeping wound: 
Bchold ! three various pow'rs their forces join, 

The ſharp, the unctuous, ſpongy, all combine, 

To check the briny flux, to dry, to cloſe 

The ſpewy mouths by which the humour flows, 
One labour more: Intruding filth to. bar, 

Lay round an out-work of adheſive tar ; 

The work is done, the cure will ſtand confeſt, 
Gisson and SN-APE Will add Probatum oft. 


POS TSCRIFT 
One rule eſcap'd me, viz. Your. tar apply'd, 


Lap round theſe verſes with red fillet ty'd, 
Invert each letter firſt; to raiſe a charm, 
It may do good; ——— at leaſt *twill do no harm. 


* The TARANTULA is found in CALABRIA and Ar ulla, 
whoſe bite is only cured muſick. 
+ Ns authors in farriery. 

D 2 


4 


A POEM in Praiſe of NasTINESS. 


* 


'To CI N DER cOA ScRus. 


— * 7 8 — — 


Goddeſs of thi 4 hue! 
with eyes ſo red, and cheeks fo blue! 
With mouth {ſo wide, and cke ſo wet, 
With lips of ſnow, and teeth of jet; 
Oh! thou, twhom pappa did bequeath 
A vulture's voice, a viper's breath; 
Who know'ft no greater toil or pain 
Than that to make, or keep thee clean; 
Kindly aceept the verſe that's duc, 
| Ta, C1NDERCOL A, none but you. 


155 Hat, 141 be thou darling dear! 
Cix DER COL Aꝰs favourite care! 
Mellow'd o' nights, with her you ſleep; ; 
With her you. bask, at morning peeps 
And, comfortably, funk and ſoak, 
Lodg'd in a dirty tatter'd ſmock . 
Or elſe, in joy, you loll away, 


And filth, an undreſs d longing day. 2 
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A Por in Prajj of N. ASTINESS. 2 * 


Wnar! tho the laundreſs may look grave: 
They three-pence get, who three-pence fave. 
And to waſh oft the coarſe clout, 

Moſt certainly, will wear it out. 


FAs r, Cer a feſtival you keep, £44 
Watch much, if much you 'atend to rep: 3 : 
And be long dirty, if you mean : 
To enjoy the ſweets of being clean. _ | 

O NasTiness! I thee adore; 
Friend to the miſer and the poor! 
How many craftſmen by thee thrive ? «? 
How many poets with thee live? | 
And write in rags, and lumber'd room, 
Works to bleſß ages yet to come? 
Which, as the earth from Cuaos ſprupg, 
And CucuMBERs grow out of dung? 
And SUGAR, moſt refin d, aroſe 
From IxDIANs black, filth-prefling toes 3 
So, from the rubbiſh of the brain, 
Clears up a bright poetick ſtrain; 
Which, tho' in dirty garrets d bred, ; 
Is yet, in fine apartments, read. 
Monks merit heaven in dirty. cloyſters, 
And dirty ſhells preſerve clean oyſters. 


DEAR CinDERCOLA, ever be 
From cleanlineſs, fo coſtly, free. 
Dirt to our ſouls can do no harm: 
Dirt helps to keep the body warm: | 

| D 3 Dirt 
HAT! 


IN 


30 4 Por in Prat of N ASTINESS, 


Dirt interferes not with our quiet : 
Hunger's content with dirty diet. 
And ſome fay, both at court and kirk, 
Folks often go thro dirty work, 

From dirt we came, to dirt we go, 
All things, egad, are dirt below. 


B E dirty, witty, then, and rake, 
And ſhine like CyarsworTH in the Peak; 
Bright be your ſoul for ever ſeen, _ 
Bright thro' its naſty, dirty skreen. 


To the Memory of a FRI END. 


REATHLESS 2 pale! would lee no Abe 
The beſt companion, and the deareſt friend ? | 
From all our bafled hopes, ſo rudely torn, 
Thou leav'ſt us long to wonder, long to mourn. 
Is life no more; poor miſerable man 59 
And yet what ills infeſt thy narrow ſpan? 


UnnuaBER'D ills; the terror of the night; 
And ſhaft of FAE, that flies in open light: 
The PEsTILENCE' that haunts the walks of death, 
An! ſpreads blue miſchief thro! the dreary path. 
Dearn laſt on his pale horſe! around him wait, 
Cruel as hell, the miniſters of fate: 
All on the wing his dread commands. to bear, 
And ſcatter AnGutsy, Horror, and DESPAIR. | 
Each to poor man, his deſtin'd prey,.lays claim; 
The Ac us ſhakes, the Fever burns his frame. 


As thus my deareſt friend refign'd his breath: 
Thus ſtruggled thro the rugged road to death. 


SITTT} approach'd with all her dreadful train: 
The raving AG ox x, the raging Parx. 
She ſent the hoſtile ills to every part; | 
Bid them aſſault the limbs, and ſtorm the heart. 
„„ See 
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32 9othe Memory of a FRIEND. 
See where — good heaven! all ohaſtly pale he lies: 4 
The n, eye is dark, — he faints, — he dies. 


N iu? early bal h lt Won enpty-trme'; Sat 
A noon-tide ſhadow, and a midnight dream. 
Thy foil accurs d no happy product bears; 

Or the thin Joys are choak d with numerous tares. 
A thouſand noxious weeds are quickly found, 


We glean few bleſlings from thy hated ground. 


Here bangfal 3 and pxlbE erect the head, 
And cruſh ariſing MERIT as they ſpread. 

There FRA ur, and griping AvaRICE devour | 

The widow's houſe, and orphan's little ſtore. 
[DEATH might have ſated there his craving rage, 
And mow'd down all the vices of the age: 

But heaven who ſaw, offended with our crimes, 
Begrudg'd thy virtues to th' abandon'd times, 

By his cold hand tranſplanted thee on high, 

To ſpread and flouriſh thro? eternity. 


War tho' thi envenany'd tongue thy name aſſail, 
The critick blame, and plodding pedant rail? 

To all the better few for ever dear, 

Thy fate, dear youth, will claim a frequent tear. 
What tho' no borrow'd light adorn'd thy name; 
Nor the taint luſtre of reflected fame? | 
Thy unborn worth diſclos'd her native ray, 

And grac'd thy morning life with genuine day, 

But ah! ſwift to the filent tomb deſcends, 
The beſt of teachers, and the firſt of friends. 


Obſcure 


d, 


ul, 


b 
a kat 2 
* 


To the Memory of 4 Fannp. © 


Obſcure, unknown, for fooliſh mankind gaze 
The light'ning's flaſh, and comets. direful blaze; 
While the kind ſtars that, as they roll, ages 
Their friendly light, and vital influence, _ 
In vain are kind, in vain adorn the skies; 


They ſet unheeded, and unheeded riſe. 


is thine,” O 8, to do his merits right, 
And place his image in the faireſt light. 


Be the lov'd picture ſhewn, no cloud between, 


Nor by the partial eye of envy ſeen: 


e 


Tell how, in early youth, he left untrod 


The coxcomb's path, and pedant's thorny _ 

Tell how he treaſur'd in his bounteous mind, 

The future goods and wealth of human kind. 

Then call a pious tear from every eye, 

And tell, The N the eater, the good guſt die, 


To 


4 


| GunrLINAN on his MARRIAGE, 


pr" Mr. Cox ca NEN. 
— — — 


1 


N HE men vrho deal in clink and metre, 
| On theſe occaſions ſearch above; 
And think twill make the verſe run ſweeter, 


To ſummon Mercury or Jove. 


| II. 
Dow x, conjur'd by poctick ſpell, 
Drop Venus, Juno, PALLAs, PHoOEBEz 
And ten to one, if thought runs well, 
But in comes HzpGULES and HEB E. 


Ovn Criticks ſure are - ſingle grown, 
| That for thoſe boys provide no rods; _ 
Who, where themſelves are hardly known, 
Invite ſo freely heathen Gods. 


ter, 


V. Mr 


Than all the gods of Romz,and Greece, 


On à Gentleman's, MARRIAGE. 35 


IV. 1 
. of * mt 5 £D 
My Gimpler ved devoid of nate 0p „ 
Would not your moments miſemploy: 4 
But begs it may at diſtance Wait, 


In humble __ to wiſh you joy. 


= ES 
Mucn happineſs, and length of years, 


Kind heav'n beſtow this noble pair; „ 


In pleaſures unallay d by fears. 


And —_— undiſturb'd by care.. 


h VI. ot * 7d N 

Dien then t' accept his homely W 

Whoſe awkward phraſe, and verſe uncouth, © 

Ev'ry embelliſhment diaing, CHD wa 
But eager joy and ardent . N 9700 e 


VII. 


sWekkir r adorns my ſcheme; 
She draws the lines, ſhe frames the piece; 
She better decks the poets theme 


VIII. bf $ | noi A 
However claſſick tale allure s, 
Campar'd to truth it low ſubſides; _ ; 
As Roman wit ſubmits to yours, | 
Or GRACIAN virtue to your bride's ... 


DA CRAMBO 0n BALLYSPELLIN, 
a Place in IRELAND, fam'd for its 
r. WATERS. 


oF: 


— — * 


To the Time f SALLY. 


ECT I WR 2 au att. dn. * * —__ i 


CH TY WO OO ITO — Y ana 


LL you that woud 

Refine your blood, | 

As pure as fam'd LUBLLIE, 
; waters clear, | 
Come once a year 

To drink at BALLYSPELLIN,, 


If pox or itch 
Your skins inrich 
With rubies paſt the telling, 
Till cure your skin 
Before you've been 
A month at BALLYSPELLIN, 


Ir lady's cheek 

Be. green as leek 
When ſhe comes from her arellng, 
The kindling roſe 
Within it blows | 

When ſhe's at BaLLYSPELLIN. 


Tat 


DI 


A Crambo on vali [ 


Tae ſooty brown . | | | 

That comes from to mn ty; 
Grows here as fair as HgLGEenz 1 

Then back ſhe goes | 

To kill the beaux, 


Were he at BALLYsSPELLIN. 


IN, By dint of BALLYSPELLIN. 7 x; 4 8 
118 ALL ladies here ty 
Are freſh and fair 1 ters 3 bl | 
| As Ross, or bright Dor LI ü el een £ 3 
1 And Mars might make | 329.5 Ce 
re th A fair miſtake f 5 Tir 


Wr men ſubmit, 
As they think fit, 
And here is no rebelling ; . 
The reaſon's plain, 
The ladies reign, _ 
They're queens at BALLYSPELLIN, 


BV matchleſs charms, 
Unconquer'd arms, | 
They have the power of quelling : 
Such deſperate foes c 
As dare oppoſe am 1 
Their power at BALLYSPELLIN, 


Col n water turns 
To fire, and burns, | 
I know, becauſe I fell in 
A ſtream which came 
_ From one bright dame, mon. Fray: 
ui Wo drank at BatLysPELLN. Finz 


P 


30 A Cramb 4 dau cgelin. 
FiNE beaux advance, ont Gta 
Egquipt for dance, AY ot cont, com 1] 
And bring their Ann or NEU i in BRL vu en 
With ſo much grace, 5 
Im ſure no place U e 
Can vie with BALLYSPELLIN, || | wy 
( 


No politicks, * 
No ſubtle tricks, 
No man his countryleling ; 


Your | 


| bt” We cat, we drink, ON OL; = 
1 We never think „ eee ni: Fach « 
Of theſe at BaLLYsPELLIN . | 5 

Tur troubld in mind, cen lud m a og 
The puff d with wind. % d 4 60 ho 
Do all come here pell-mell in; inen en n 
And they are ſure h e. For « 
To work their cure 1. IA nig 

By drinking BALLYSPELLIN,' . 3 84 = 
1 : HER 
Ir dropſy fillss nee een e Both 
You to the gills, nm $792n000') e. lady 
From top to toe tho Well): : But 2 
Pour in, pour out, 250) e ag The 
You'll find, no doubt, 9.0, _ | 

A cure at BALLYSPELLIN, M | 5 

3 Myr 
Taro all theſe parts - OT eee a I thin 
Death throws no darts, Bernd. i it &T cept ] 
} No ſexton's here a knelling ; © {7 ts MY But fir 
nl - Come, judge and try, SRD EH rar A To he 
3 _ You'll never die, Strigl, 1g vo mot I can't a 


But live at BALLYSPELLIN. 4 ERCP 


* 


A Crambo on babe. 


— Seer 


* 4 
« 4 
2 


5 
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Ken you feel 1 I 
* Narts. tipt-with. fagh, i +53, 0h ering ares I 
Which here are every bells in 
When from their eyes | 
Sweet ruin flies, | 
We die at BALLYSPELLIN.. a” ; 


Good cheer, ſweet ar, 
Much joy, no care, | 
Your taſte, your fight, your al. i N 
Your ears, your touch 
Tranſported much WS 
Each day at BALLY8PELLIN, n 


Wirnix this ground, g 
| All folks ſleep ſoundz ' - N 
No noiſy dogs A yelling, - = . 
Except you wake, | | 4 
For Caita's ſake, £35 
All night*at BALLYSPELLIN, 


. 
—U— ſ— Or. — — 


Hxxx all you ſee, h 15 

1 Both he and ſhe, ; n 

No lady keeps her cell in; ee e W 
But all partake, Oe 
The mirth we make, | | 

Who drink at BALLY$PELLIN. 


— — 


My rhimes are gone, 

I think I've none, | 

cept I ſhould bring hell in; 
But ſince 'm here 

To heaven ſo near 5 

cant at BALLYSPELLIN. 
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EIGHTH ODE 
OF THE. 


z Fourth Book of HoRAck. 
: Addreſid io Dollor Towns. 


- — — 


Hy Mr. 9 


3 —_— 


HE precious gem, the mah plats,” 
Should, on the man I honour, wait, 
With medals by old Roms decreed 
y Signal of worth, and valour's meed; 
Would fortune to my wiſh incline, 
Nor ſhould the meaneſt, Town, be thine, _ 
Could I the rich remains beſtow | N 


Of RATHAEL, or of ANGELO; _ Va 
This, who to ſculpture owes his name, Or ho 
That, by the pencil rais'd to fame; 3 i'8 If her 
Great ſouls by nature amply filld | 7s And fi 
With ſcience rare, each aptly Skill'd, | 

On canvas, or in ſtone, to trace SNA 
An human form, or angel's face. pk And & 
But fate forbids this, and ſuch grants ond mz 


Your ſoul nor ſeeks, nor fortune wants? By forc 


Verſe 


Verſe you delight in; nature, kind; 
is mine with verſe to greet my friend, 


And praiſc-preſerving verſe be dumb. '- — 


And filence o er his virtues reign d? 


1 * 


The Eighth Ode, GC 4 


To nobleſt pleaſures turn d your mind 
And ſhew the worth of what I ſend. . 


Nor publick characters of fame; 
On marble grav'd, the warrior's name; 

(Which far and wide great actions ſpread, 

And to new life reſtore the dead; ) | 

Not HAnNniBaAL from LATI UM chac'd, ' 

His pride o'erthrown, his pow'r defac'd 5. \. 
Not war in purple pomp array'd, 7 
Not CARTHAGE all in aſhes laid; 

Not Ar RI bending to the yoke,. | TR 
From whence. his name · the victor took; 1 1, 
Could more exalt the hero's praiſe, | 

Than the CALABRIAN poet's lays. 


Nox can your acts, your worth proclaim, 
Nor all your worth ſecure your fame; 
If bards neglect to ſtate the ſum, 


For who had heard of IIe nenne, 
Or how the god compreſs d the dame, 
If her ſon's praiſe had mute remain d, 


SnaTcn'p from the rav nous jaws of death, 
And from the STY61aw flood beneath, 
Old Æ A cus is made to ſhine, „ IJ 
force of wit, and bards divine ;. | (1 


* - 


42 The Eighth Ode, &c. 


Who, by the power of charming ſtrains, 
Have fix d him in th ELY81AaN . K 


"Tu * muſe, who draws her birth from high, 
Forbids the man of worth to die; 
And, not content their fate t' oppoſe, 
Upon her fav'rites, heaven beſtows. 
By her ALC1DEs, to Jove's feaſt, 
Was introduc'd, a worthy gueſt. 
That LeDa's ſons, in ſtars benign, 
Auſpicious ſmile, O muſe, is thine; 
Forbid the ſeaman to be loſt, 
And ſave the veſſel tempeſt toſt. 
Tis thine, that BAcch us, dopant, . 
Qaffs, while eternal bowls go round 
And, freed from ſublunary cares, 
Propitious hears, and grants. our pray'rs, 


. * 


CHI" 


A Familiar OD E for the New YEAR, 
1728. Addreſſed to EDwarD en, 
* in the Country. 


* ä 


By Mr. Co N AN EN. 


—Br 


Animum: non Carmina jacto. LUC. 


HOU whom the Nine and Pokus love; 
Darling of all the tuneful band, 
Say what delights thy mind improve? 
What labour grows beneath thy hand? 


WIL E I. with poor unequal lays, 
Betray my zeal, and your deſert, 

Who only hope from friendſhip praiſe, 
Nor boaſt a genius, but a heart. 


Dos r thou, with careful ken, purſue 
The lev'rett thro' the morning ſnow? 

Or give to death the hoarſe curlew, 
With ſlaughtring tube, a fiercer foe? 


Dar'sT thou: religion's pulſe to feel, 
Or controverſy's cank ' ring tooth, 
Whoſe ſtrong perplexities reveal; 


That ep is not the fire of truth * _ 
„ Ox 


\ 


44 A familiar Opx for 
on doſt thou ſeek from crabbed law,. 


Or dull ſtate- tract provoking ſleep, 
How ſolemn ſerious fools, in awe 
The wiſer and the better keep? 


No, Roome, thy taſte l better know ; 


He vrho his thoughts from ſhackles frees, 


His learned leiſure may beſtow, 
More to advantage, more to eaſe. 


CHARM'p by the claſſic mule's voice, : | 
AttentiveI behold thee ſit; 


And gath'ring thence, delightful choice! 


The true, the beautiful, and fit. 


THz common error you deſpiſe, 
That heavy moral tracts contain, 


A fare receipt for growing wiſe; 


A balm for thought, a cure for pain, 


Taz bard who ſings the Trx0Jan war, 
True happineſs and wiſdom knows; 


And how to ſeek them, better far, 


Than ZENO or CHRY$1PP Us ſhows. 


H1s counſels ſmooth my anxious hours, 
And my ſoul ſweetens at his ſtrain ; 
While Sznzc a my temper ſours, 


With precepts ſavage, harſh and vain, 


UsELES 


J$BLESH 


* 5 
„ 


_ the NIW VaAR. 45 
UsrLESS, to ſooth my tortur'd mind. 
Comes Ericrervus from the ſhelf ;/ 


In him a comforter I find, | 
Much more afflicted than myſelf. 


Tux all the work which bears his name 
I trace the life of that falſe brave; 

And clearly view, unhelp'd by fame, 
A wretched, diſcontented ſlave. 


APEDAN Tr of this gloomy kind, 


Has power all gentler thoughts to blaſt; 
With ranker ſpleen infects the mind, 
And gives the ſoul a dne caſt. 


aan heat tis pleaſant to behold 


The ſolemn coxcomb's ſullen frown,. 
Who, fond of ſtoick tales of old, 
All nature's calls attempts to drown.. 


Ar length, by pleaſure unadvis'd, 

Hard lab ring thro' unnumber'd throws, 
Deſpiſing all, by all deſpis d, 

Wiſe as Di0GENEs he grows. 


I Navan yet tor wiſdom took, 
Sadneſs and ſorrow's dull parade, 


The languid ſoul, the penſive look ; 


"Tis only wildom's MASQUERADE: 


sus 


\ 


W 4 ball. Ove or 


Sur . ſwifter than the wind, 


Flies frighted from theſe harſh alarms, : 


Leaves this falſe learning far behind, 
And refuge ſeeks in FoLLy's arms. 
InpuLGE thy joys, indulge thy muſe, * 
Let full delights and bowls combine, 


All gloomy vapours to diffuſe, 


For truth and wiſdom are in wine. 


OLD Ca To's virtue ſo admir'd; 
Wiſeſt of Romans he, and beſt, 
By the FaLernian grape inſpir d, 


Through all his life this truth confeſs'd. 


Ever obſerve the ſober fool 
Mark'd by ſome ignominious ſtain; 
No RaviLLiac, no murd'ring tool, 
E'er paid due honours to CHAMrALGN. 


— 


Non let thy gay companions feel 
An abſence of thy wonted. vein; 


True humour, eaſy and genteel, 


Strong, unaffected: and ſerene. | 


How muſt thy rich conceits regale, 
In all their diff'rent beauties dreſt?, 


The learned hint, the pleaſing tale, 


The wiſc remark, th EY jeſt. 


the NI. IAR. 
Tux man delighted with thy views, * 
Ne'er yet ſedition trumpet plexe, 


From Horace or Au Ack EON Sy : 
No mad SACHEVERELL ever L_ 


EF PI r 


\ 4 


FROM al vnplalng ke remove, »- | 


For happinels is wiſdom's end, 
So ſhalt thou, more at eaſe, | improve 


The Bann, the Supjecr, and the Fi . 


Thx far, far diſtant from your Jene 4.1 


Be all that gives diſquiet birth; 
The pedant cant, the ſenſeleſs noiſe, 
Which oft aw the name af mirth. 


Lr the appreachiix year be thine, | 
Isis and Cam untouch'd glide = 
And only mingle with thy wine, | 
The purer ſtreams of HEI ICON. 


* 4 
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To TRR 
KIN Gs Moſt Excellent Ma hier- 
THE 


Humble Apva ze of the Conpany of Hu 
| Majzery' s Ship OR FORD, 1929. 


OST gracious ſovereign Lord, may't pleaſe. 
T' accept the homage of your Szas, 
NxrruxꝝE who, under you, commands, 

Craves leave to come, and kiſs. your hands ; 

And we, your ſervants, ſons to H iu, 

Give you Turze CuzAns from STzRN to STEM, . 

And pray, whilſt we can ſplice a rope, | 

You'll live the Ax cho of our Ho x. 


WI mourn your gracious father dead, 
But joy takes place, that You ſucceed; 
Your royal conſort, next, we hale; 
May ſhe long ride in gentle gale. ' * | 
And your lov'd off-ipring never tail} | 


Rxeceive theſe dues rough as they run, 
Rough as the elements we're on; 
For they're ſincere, tho' not for ſhow, | 
Nor do they from mean cuſtom flow, | 
But from the ſenſe of what we owe. 


Ou 


Out 


7 His MAJESTY. 


Our duty does not. hands ond boil, 


Our pen's not dipt in Oxy ox p oil. * NN 


We uſe no tinſel art to prove 
The force and ardour of our love; 

But come, like poor plain- dealing folk, 
To tell you, we're your hearts of oak, 
And true —— as eyer ſtruck a ſtroke. ' 


No n ſhall we make our paper ſound 
With Twenty ſhillings in the pound, 
But we will give you what we can, 
And all ſtand by you; to s man. 

Speak, and we'll let your thunders fly, 


And make the world dance BaRNaBr; 


Bring the Pretender to the geers, 

And cut off all your rebels ears; 

Annex GIBRALTAR to your crown, 

And all your foreign foes pull down ; 
Make huffing PAL. and CHARLES obey 
Your nnn us but in pay. 


Ir the King asks, Who are you then? 
We humbly anſwer, OxyorD's Men: 
Who elſe dare ask, we unſwer bluff, 


We're OxronD's Men; and that's enough.“ 


AN 


An EPI S$'T LE to the Right Hara | 
” Sir RoBgxT WALPOLE. | 


Qua cenſet Amiculus, ut ſi 65 . 
Caæcus iter — — — | HOR, 


. * 3 CRE. — —_— — —— 
* 4 * 


H O' ſtrength of * by experkimcs taught, 

Givestheeto ſound the depths of human thought, 

| To trace the various workings of the mind, 
And rule the ſecret ſprings, that rule mankind; 

(Rare gift!) yet, WALPOLE, wilt thou condeſcend 

To liſten, if thy unexperienc'd friend | 

Can ought of uſe impart, tho void of kill, 

And win attention by ſincere good will!; 

For friendſhip, ſometimes, want of parts ſupplies, 

The heart may furniſh what the head denies, | 


As when the rapid nnen Oer ſwelling tides, 
To grace old Oct an's court, in triumph rides, 
Tho rich his ſource, he drains a thouſand ſprings, 
Nor ſcorns the tribute each ſmall riv'let brings. 


So thou ſhalt, hence, abſorb each feeble ray, | 
Fach dawn of meaning, in thy brighter day; 
halt like, or, where thou can'ſt not like, excuſe, 


Fine no mean intereſt ſhall prophane the muſe, | 


es, 


a 


0 
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No malice, wrapt in truth's diſguiſe, offend, 
Nor flattery taint the freedom of the friend. 


wu un firſta generous mind ſurveys the great, 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait; 
Pleas'd with the ſhow (tho! little underſtood) 
He only ſeeks the Po w E x, to do the Go 


Thinks, till he tries, tis godlike to diſpoſe, 


And gratitude ſtill ſprings, where bounty ſows;- 


That every grant ſincere affection wins, 


And where our wants have end, our love begins: 

But thoſe who long the paths of ſtate have trod, 

Learn from the clamours of the murmuring crowd,” 
Which cramm'd, yet craving ſtill, their gates beſiege 
'Tis eaſier far to give, than to oblige. 


Tx1s of thy conduct ſeems the niceſt part, 
The chief perfection of the ſtateſinan's art, 


Jo give to fair aſſent a fairer face, (7 


Or ſoften a refuſal into grace: 

But few there are that can be truly kind, 

Or know to fix their favours,on the mind; 
Hence ſome, whene'er they would oblige, offend, 
And while they make the fortune, loſe the friend ; 
Still give, unthank'd, ſtill quander, not beſtow, 
For great. men want not, WRA to give, but How. 


bl 


Tux race of men that follow courts; tis true, 
Think A. L they get, and more than A L L, their due; 
Still ask, but ne'er conſult their own deſerts, 


And mealure by their intereſt, not their parts: 


F 2 From 
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„ To Sir Rokr WALPOLE. 1 


From this — {o many men we fs: BR 
But ill become the thing they wiſh'd to be; 


Hence diſcontent, and freſh demands ariſe, 
More power, more favour in the great man's eyes; 
All feel q want, tho' none the cauſe ſuſpects, 
But hate their patron, for their own defects; 
Such none can pleaſe, but who reforms their hearts, 


And, when he gives them _ gives them parts. 


As theſe o 'erprize their worth, 1 ſure the great 


May ſell their favour at too dear a rate; | The 
When merit pines, while clamour is preferr'd, Mat 
And long attachment waits among the herd; 98 8 7 | Anc 
When no diſtinction, where diſtin&ion's due, Till 
Marks from the many, the ſuperior few ; And 
When ſtrong cabal conſtrains them to be juſt, = c 

r 


And makes them give at laſt - becauſe they muſt, 
What hopes that men of real worth ſhould prize, 
What neither friendſhip gives, nor merit buys; Aud 


Tur Man who juſtly o'er the Wo E preſides, 
His well-weigh'd choice, with wiſe affection, guides; 
Knows when to ſtop with grace, and when advance, 
Nor gives thro' importunity, or chance 
But thinks how little gratitude is ow d, 

When favours are extorted, not beſtowy d. 


Wurn ſafe on ſhore ourſelves, we ſee the crowd 

Surround the great, importunate and loud: 

© Thro' ſuch a tumult, tis no eaſy task 
To drive the man of real worth to ask: en 

| OF 5 Blurrounded 
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| Surrounded clin; and giddy with the ſhow, 

'Tis hard for great men, rightly to beſtow ; 
From hence ſo few are skilld, in either caſe, | 
To ask with dignity, or give with = 


SOMETIMES the great, ſeduc'd by love en oe 
Conſult our genius, and negleR our hearts; | | 
Pleas'd with the glittering ſparks, that genius flings, 
They lift us, towering on their cagles wings, . 
Mark out the flights, by which themſelves begun, | 


And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the ſun ; 


Till we forget the hand that made us great, 

And grow to envy, not to emulate: 

To emulate, a generous warmth implies, 

To reach the virtues, that make great menriſe; 
But envy Wears a mean malignant face, 

And aims not at their. vittues—but their place, 


8 von to aa king vain is the pretence! 
When every favour is a freſh offence, | 


By which ſuperior power is ſtill imply'd, 


And, while it helps their fortune, hurts their pride. 


Slight is the hate, neglect or hardſhips breed; 
But thoſe who ä trom envy, hate indeed. 


« Stnen o bn the choice, whom ſhall wetruſt?* 1 
Methinks I hear thee cry : The brave and juſt, 
The man by no mean fears, or hopes control d, 
Who —_ thee from C's not for wy 


f ble 
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wir love the honeſt, and eſteem the brave, 
, Deſpiſe the coxcomb, but deteſt the knave; 
No ſhew of parts the truly wiſe ſeduce, 
To think that knaves can be of real uſe. 


Tur man, who eontradicts the publick voice, 
And ſtrives to dignify a worthleſs choice, 
Attempts a task, that on that choice reflects, 
And lends us light to point out new defects. 
One worthleſs man, that gains what he pretends, 
Dicguſts a thouſand unpretending friends: 
And ſince no art can make a counter paſs, 
Or add the weight of gold to mimick braſs, 
When princes to bad ore their image join, 
They more debale the *. than raiſe the coin. 


Be es the care, true merit tto 58" bi 
And gain the good, —nor will that task be hard; 
Souls form'd alike, ſo quick by nature blend, 
An honeſt man is more than halfthy friend. 


H1M, no mean views, or haſte to riſe, ſhall ſway, 


Thy choice to fully, or thy truſt betray : 2 
Ambition, here, ſhall at due diſtance ſtand; 3 
Nor is wit dangerous in an honeſt hand: | — 4 
Beſides, if failings at the bottom lie, = ar 
We view thoſe failings with a lover's eye; | e 
Tho ſmall his genius, let him do his beſt, = | why 
Our wiſhes and belief ſupply thereſt, 85 


=_ - L xx others barter ſervile faith for gold, 
| His friendſhip is not to by bought, or ſold: 
| | | Fierce 


Pierce 
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: Pierce oppolition he, unmov'd, ſhall face, 


Modeſt in tavour, daring in diſgrace, 155 _— 
To ſhare thy adverſe fate alone, pretend; 5 
In power, a ſervant; out of power, a friend. + | 
Here pour thy favours in an ample flood, 

Indulge thy boundleſs thirſt of doing good; 

Nor think that good to him alone confin'd ; 

Such to oblige, is to oblige mankind. 


Ix thus thy mighty maſter's ſteps thou trace, 


The brave to cheriſh, and the good to grace; 
Long ſhalt thou ſtand from rage and faction free, 
And teach us long to love the Kix o, thro' thee: 
Or, fall a victim dangerous to the foe, 

And make him tremble, when he ſtrikes the blows 
While honour, gratitude, affection join 

To deck thy cloſe, and brighten ray decline; 
(Iluſtrious doom) the great, when thus diſplac'a, 
With friendſhip guarded, and with virtue gractd, 
In awful ruin, like R 6m x's-ſenate, fall, 

The prey, and worſhip of the wondering GA v1. 


No doubt to genius ſome reward is due, 
(Excluding that were ſatiriaing you;) 
But yet, believe thy undeſigning triend, | 
When truth and genius for thy choice contend, 
Tho both have weight when in the balance caſt, 
Let rrobit be firſt, and parts the laſt, 


23321 nt Lo. — Ts i COT CO SC nn mn pe” are Oo — 
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On theſe fountations if thou dar'ſt be . 
And check the growth of folly and deccit; 
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56 To Sir Ronen WALPOLE, 


When party rage ſhall drop thro? length of rw. 
And calumny be ripen'd into praiſe, 

Then future times ſhall to thy worth allow 

That tame, which my "_— * _ Now. 


Tuus far. my aca; tho? vol the task W 
Has pointed out the rocks where others ſplit; 
By that inſpir d, tho' ſtranger to the nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, 

I take the friendly, but ſuperfluous part; 
You act from nature, what I teach from art. 


The Old Man's Rutaes E. , Verſes occaſſon d 
by the foregoing EeisTLE. 


— Sopitos ſuſcizat n. Virg 


I. 
RO * mans too curious and impatient ſight, 
The future, heaven involves in thickeſt night. 
7 Credit grey hairs: Tho' freedom much we boaſt. | 
Some leaſt perform, what they determine moſt. 
What ſudden changes vur reſolves betray? ? 
To-morrow is a fatire on to-day, 
And ſhews its weakneſs. Whom ſhall men RED 
When conſtantly themſelves, chemſelves deceive? 


II. 
Lo xe had I bid my once-lov d * adieu; 


You warm old age; my paſſion burns anew. . 
How ſweet your verſe? How great your force of mind? | 

What power of words? What skill in dark mankind? 

Polite the conduct; generous the deſign; 

And Beavry files, and STRENGTH ſuſtains each line. 

Thus Mars and Venus are, once more, beſet; 

Your wit has caught them in its golden net. 


oe 


III. Burt 
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oh III. 


Boe what Arikes home with moſt exalted _grics | 
Is, haughty Gen1vs taught to know its place; 
And, where worth ſhines, its humbled creſt to, bend. ä 
With zeal devoted to that godlike end- 
When we diſcern fo rich,a yein of ſenſe, 
Thro' the ſmooth flow of pureſt eloquence; _ 
I like the limpid ſtreams of Tac vs rowl'd 
er boundleſs wealth, o'er. _— beds of gold. 


IV. 


Bur whence io finiſh, ſo reſis a place? 
The tongue denies it to old Ro M E and GREECE; | 
The Gzx1vs bids the moderns doubt their claim, 
And ſlowly take poſſeſſion of the fare. 
But I nor know, nor cate by whom tas writ, 
Enough for me that tis from human wit, 
That ſooths my pride: Art glory in the pen 
Which has done honour to the race of men. 


But this have others FONG a Ike applauſe 


An antient and a * odern Honac E draws, q 


But they to glory by degrees aroſe, 
Meridian luſtre you, at once, diſcfoſe. 


"Tis continence of mind, unknown before, 
To write ſo well, and yet to write no more. 


More bright renown can human nature claim, 
Than to deſerve, and fly immortal fame? 


a 


* BOILEAU, 


VI. NERXT 
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e VI. { | | 
NEexrT to the godlike praiſe of willing well © 41.2 | i 
„ 1s on that praiſe with juſt delight to dwell. 2 
| Or to ſome God my drooping ſoul to raiſe? ' | 
That I might imitate, as well as praiſe; 

For all commend: Ev'n foes your fame confeſs; 
Nor would Ave vsTus? age have priz'd it les; 

An age, which had not held its pride fo _ 

But for the want of 6 3 a long. 


8 ! 2IN 


1 Goren © period fall er 

peace ſhall be ſign d twixt wit and manly ſenſe 

Whether your genius, or your rank they YIeW, 5 
1 The muſes find their HA. LIVA x in you. * 

Like him ſucceed! nar think my real i is ſhewn 

For you; 'tis RTT AN's intereſt;- not your on: 

For lofty ſtations are but golden ſnares _ 

Which _— the great to fall in love & with © caret, 


N No VIII. | | 
| 1 wo vl Þ proceed, but age has chill'd my vein 1 
727 Twas a ſhort fever, and Im cool again. 
Though life I hate, methinl I cou'd renew 
Its taſteleſs, painful courſe to fing of you. 
When ſuch the ſubject, who ſhall curb his fight? 
When ſuch your genius, who ſhall dare to write ? 
e In pure reſpect I give my rhyming drr, 
— And to commend you moſt, commend no more. 


x7 EN | IX Apt 
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Go The MoxxkEr and MASTIEE. 


Wit 

„ — 

Ant whoe ler thou art! on death's pale coaft A 

Eer long Ill talk thee o'er with Daypen's ghoſt; We 

The bard will ſmile. A hiſt, a long farewell! Met 

Henceforth I hide me in my dusky cell; AI 

There wait the friendly ſtroke that ſets me free, And 

And think of immortality and thee — To 

My ſtrains are number d by the tuneful nine; Fort 

Each maid preſents her thanks: and allpreſent! thee mine. The 

| Pu. 
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A FABLE. - 

| bt P 
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By Mr. CONCANEN. . 

1 | - A 

To learn our comrade's inclination - | | And, 

Is the beſt rule for converſationz': - Cry' 

Before we trifle, we ſhould find * 

The bent and humour. of his mind. 41 


Bur, thoſe who deal in \ jeſt and gybe, - 
(The ſaip-ſnap, ſneering, bant'ring tribe) 
Should uſe moſt caution not t' offend. 
Nor make a foe, nor hurt a friend. 


With 


The Monxzy and Masern. | 
With them ſuch maxims ſhould prevail; 7 


And for their uſe I write oy tale. 


A Mowkry: ho, detain oa, | 
Went forth to paſs ſome hours in u 
Met, e'er he many miles had run. 
A MasT1FF ſleeping in the ſun: 

And, deeming him companion fit 

To reliſh drollery and wit, Ng 
Forthwith upon his back he flounces: — | 
The ſurly MasT1 r ſtarts and bounces; 
pus ſtill purſues him as he goes = 
Scratches his head, and pats his noſe. 
BAL L ſullen ſtalk d, and ſnarling on, 
But wiſh'd his irkſome play-mate gone 
Who, farther pleaſant jeſts to break, 
Tickles his ears, and bites his neck: | 
Touch'd with the pungent ſmart ſenſation, 
The dog bark'd loud his indignation. | 
pos jumps aloof, all pale with dread, _. 
BALL 2 „ and n miſs d his head. 


A pazven marquis, who croſrd the place, - 


Beheld his brother wit's diſgrace, 
And, fond of the facetious ſtranger, 
Cry'd out, in pity of his danger, uy 
« Laiſſez, le, Monſieur, je rous prie; 
Il n 'entend pas la Raillerie. | 


E P I L O E. with Sox Gs. 

Spoke, and ſung at the TuraTaE-Roval 

in DUBLIN, by Mrs. STERLING 

to ber Benefit ay, Tur Way or THE 
Wort. 


A Play, without a fongl- es offence! 


How! pleaſe an audience {© polite with ſens! 


— Prodigious this! three tedious hours to ſit 


Squeez'd up, and mortify'd with Congxzvs's wit! 

Ladies, and beaux, I own tis wondrous hard 

To be ſo long from dear quadrille debarr'd! _ 

— Poor Dun Lin how'thou'rt over- run with folly, 

Cards, ſeandal, BH AA OY A, and Polty! 

Toys to kill time, and ſcape the plague of m—__ 
—0 wonderful —_ in linking! 


Bur yet, for once (cho much tis out of ſeaſon) 
Deign to excuſe th' impertinence of wwe , reaſon | 
Fear not :— your Opera ſhall again delight ye: 
And to the hundredth night we will invite ye. 
Again the NERWOoATI nymphs, in rival ſtrains, _ 
Shall melt your hearts for brave MAcxnzar in chains, 


"The 


To | 


* . , -} ; 
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The party-colourd gentry. et ſhall roar, 
And the Pit echoe with a Encors: - 
The Gall'ry dames behald their lov'd grimace, 
And the great TyBuRnN HEROS ——＋ | 


Bur, to diſmiſs ye now without a ſong, 


Were barbarous indeed: for ſome may long! 


— Yet, raillery apart, perhaps, you'll ſay, 
Well may ſhe ling, when we THE PIPER TAT. 


FizsT Sons. 


To the tune, and in imitation of the original In 18 u 
words of, Eutsn Au Roonu, 


« With numbers vulgar, yet with heart ſincere, 
« T hail ye, kind gentry, and ladies fo dear 
« Kind gentry, you're welcome! 
Pear ladies, you're welcome | 
« You're welcome, you're welcome! 
lly, « A thouſand times welcome! _ 
„ With ten thouſknd welcomes, I greet ye all hero. 


* 
- — — — 


Raxe muſick this — and yet, to chanting actors, 
For 11 yau're grown ſuch wondrous benefactors! 


ſon) Excuſe, in ſimple verſe, a little ſatire 
5 And let my ſongs demonſtrate my good en 


— : 1 
** ——— — 1 — — - — 
nn ee nnn ̃ .... , — be — — 2 4 
\ RT 7 of * 1 8 8 = F n * 9 TUES" — — — — — == - — 
bs 7 by = - re”  & >, "> — 2 a — = — 2 


ins ny 1 SxzconD 
The 


4 
1 


\ 


64 Kiter with Sonos. 


ssc do xs. 


* 


To the soo ren tune, Pier GRIEVES 1. 


„ 


« To you, bright nymphs, and gen'rous ſwains, 
« Your fayour'd PoLLy raiſes 

« Her artleſs voice, in humble trains, 
“To ling her guardians praiſes, 


i 
« To you the ſtill devotes her ſong, 
« Whoſe tender aid reliev'd her, 


« When, thro' the plains, oppreſs'd with wrong, 
. Diſcvurtovas een Ore *. . 


II. 


« Thus numb d with cold, and wintry air, 
« Her drooping head declining, 

„Some gentle hind with ſofteſt care 

* Perceives a linnet pining, 


1v. wg 


The little warbler in his breaſt, 
u Strait warm'd to life recover 
* And, in wild notes, like mine cxyreſt, 
« Her ne diſcovers, . 


Well 


Erilocus with SonGs.- 65 


WILL. have ye kept good humour to the laſt! 
And well I've proy'd- your: patience,—or your taſte! | 
— Yet hold !— once more not to take leave looksill! 
—In failure of the deed, accept the will! 5 q 
—ALL0Neh— and then to upper, and Oden 


Taiz go. 
To the tune, My ALL 18 1N MY Posszssiox. 


4 1, like young ſquires juſt come to town, 
« Was led into play by folly; ; 
« But quickly was rook'd, whilſt gameſters won, 

« Who ſwept the ſtakes from Pour. : 

Now all is paſt, | 
Im ſafe · at laſt, e PT 
« Reſtor'd by your Conceſſion ; 

| « Pye nought to fear, 

« For till next year 

«My ALL 1s IN MY Pos5x55TON, 
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e EIS TI to Mr. H. 


By the Righs Hononrable — 


N'SKILL'D in Gnzxx and Roman tongue, 
U Which words are ſhort, and which are long, 
To Thee theſe home-ſpun lines I * 

Not as a ſcholar, but a friends k 


HERR I might ſhew trom wiſe example, 
In work elaborate and ample, | 
That Hou Rn, tho' he writ in Gan tk, 
Writ what his mother taught him ſpeak. | 
Hon Ac, and Viroir's learned LATIx, 
Was what, when boys, they us d to prate in: 
That all fam'd bards (except the DuT CH, 
If ever there were any ſuch) 

Have writ the poems they excel in, 

In the fame tongue, they learn'd to ſpell in. 

To Thee alone, with greateſt eaſe, * 

*Tis granted in all ways to pleaſe, - 

And, by a gift from heay'n miraculous, 

All lingua's are to Tins vernaculas 


; | a 
82 | „ | That 


From 
All that 
What t! 
How T 
While r 
Should i 
While b 
And vici 


Var 
In ſearch 
Since pre 
And Bai 


That nen 8 h falt hat * Known | 
Thy thoughts henne e 


Many a lad returns from ſchool, 
A LaTin, GREEK, and HEBREW fool; 
In arts and 'knowlege ſtill a block, 
Tho' deeply skilld in Hic, Hæc, Hoc; 
2 they tread the up- hill way, 

er craggy rocks, and found ring clay, 

Till weary With their road they ſtop, 
Juſt at the mountain's lofty top, 
Still poring on the barren ground, 
View not the beauteous proſpe& round, 
Which hid behind the ſummit lies, " 
Conceal'd from low, and vulgar eyes, 
And which alone can amply pay, 
The toil and drudg'ry of the way ; 
From hence they might with tranſport view 
All that the antient ſages knew, 
What they perform'd, and what they thought; 
How TuLLy ſpoke, and CAA fought: \ 
While manners of a world unknown — + | 
Should guide their youth, and form their own : iy 
While bright examples lead to fame, 
And vicious teach to fly thelr ſhame. 


var we might ſpare the mighty pains, 
In ſearching antient dark remains, 
Since greater Won THIREs8.riſe at home, 
And BRITAIx ſegrns to yield to Rowe 
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68 An Evisr LE to Mr. H. 


e reign, renowird: for peace, 
For learning, wit, and wealth's increaſe, 
No more we envy, while our land 
Is doubly bleſt from Gos hand. 
| Ammon's ſucceſs, and Czsar's mind, 
To form victorious MaARLNRO Von join d: 
DemMosTHENEs and TuLLY's fame | 
Muſt yield to WarroLr's greater name; 
Faction and ſtrife, to hear his voice, 
Are dumb, and ceaſe their jarring noiſe; 
Whole ſenates bow their yielding minds, 
Like woods before the ſouthern winds: 
Free from deceit, and ſervile art, 
He ſpeaks the dictates of his heart; 
His tongue enchants, his counſel leads; 
Peace enters firſt, and wealth ſucceeds: = 
His virtue's thro' the land confeſt, | 
While thus he ſooths us to be bleſt. 


Tr to new ſcenes we turn our org | 
And Learning, Arts, and Wit purſue, 
Our land can furniſh men of fame, 
Teclipſe the GxezK and RoMAN name. 


Lock ſhall inſtruſt and form our youth, 
And teach their underſtandings truth: 
Vice ſhall look pale, and virtue thrive, 
Humanity and friendſhip live, 
While ADD1s0N our morals rules, 
And proves all villains to be fools. 
NxwTox ſhall lead our ravifh'd ſouls * 
Thro boundleſs worlds beyond the poles; 
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From * to ftar direct our way, 
As certain, and is fix'd as they. 
Examples were but vain to prove 
Our nation's boaſt, our Country's love: 
A land of PATRIOT s, brave and free, 
While all mankind are ſlaves but we. 
To what a height True Wit can reach, 
Let WALLER and let Concreve teach. 
And, if we needs muſt write by rules, 
Without th'aſſiſtance of the ſchools, 
In flowing verſe, and lines well wrought, 
What Hon Ac, what QUiNTIL1AN thought, 
( Join'd with a little mother- wit) 
RoscoMMON and our Porz have writ, | 
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Tur FAI who beſt the muſe inſpire, 
Who warm the heart, and tune the Iyre, 
Superior to all former dame, 
Inhabit now the banks of Tuamrs. 
Th! KO Y TIAN queen the antients boaſt, 4 
For whom the well-fought- world: was loſt, | 
Tell me, Dt as KN, thou canſt tell, 
Thou know'ſt the dead and living well. | X 
Could ſhe her haughty charms compare, | 
With her, who repreſents her here? 
Old Homer's theme, the Gx act an dame, 
Who ſet whole nations in a flame, 
No more had been the beauteous prize, 
Had they beheld Lavinia's eyes; 
The Greeks for her alone had ſtrove, 
And Pants had Hoon falſe to love. 
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Wbat friendſhip, and what love indite; 
Free from each modern witling's vice, 


4 
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Tu us ws and thus inſpir d, I write 


Envy, and ſlander, flatt ry, lies: 

To pleaſe our pride, or gain our end. 
Each jeſt ſnould ſacrifice x friend; 
While one's ill nature joins to praiſe 
What t'other's malice * * | 


IN peace my karnaleſs minutes paſs 
Twixt Bus'neſs, Beauty, and a Glaſs; - 
Nor want I aught my foul to chear, 
But thee, to join in pleaſures here: 


Thus may I live till life ſhall end, 
And love my MisTRESS, County, FRIEND. 


How ſeld 
For one 
ow ſelde 
By heay 


Hus me 
For war 
hile all t 
Of both 


Caust Pa Inc convrancy. 
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. the Same. 


TOW heel A his” aber DL 
Mens falſhood; and their wretched fate? 
How few are with their fpouſe content * OL 

Or conſtant to their ſighing mate? 


How ſeldom ſouls below are join d, 
For one another framd above? 
ow ſeldom pairs of hearts we find 
By heav'n ordain' 3 for mutual love? 


nus mens . fouls they TORS | 
For want of knowledge, or of thought, 
hileall this while tis in the frame 

of both our bodies lies the fault. 


Hen Jove had made this little bal | 
For four-legg'd beafts and cod ng things, 
tlength he form'd, to govern all, , 
A two-legg'd creature without wings. 


0 
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MiuLions of theſe be made: at once, FRO 
To ſave himſelf all future trouble; "Ys M 
And men and women for the nonce | — 


By, Pairs, like * he made double. 


Tarn from N vs dreadful * 
Well ſhaken in a bag togethel, | 
He tols'd em down; and let em drop 


Juſt as it pleas d the wind and weather. VER 
sour fell in As14, ſome in GAE ECE. 

In ENGLAND ſome, and ſome in Sy AIx: 
But ſeldom two of the ſame piece 5 


In the ſame Kd er agvin, 


HENCE men, when grown to riper years, 
- Remembring this their former 

Hunt up and down to find their pairs; 
And women too in the {ame taking. 


sou prove too ſhort, and ſome too tall, 
This is too big, and that too little; 


A fault they're ſure to find in all: 3 
Few ever tally to a tittle. Sa 

| | one, 

Its fel 


By chance a pair may meet, and love, 
And ſpend their lives in bliſs together : 

But when they tumbled from above, 

It muſt be might J temp! rate weaher. 


- Fxox 


VeERSES by Sir W. V. 


FRoM hence the murm' ring fair may ſee 
Mens hearts are not to blame one bit: 
Our ſouls would never diſagree, | 
If once our bodies did but fit. . 
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5 Wy the 7. — Hand. | 


H vain are all the joys of man, 


By nature born to certain ſorrow, | 


Since none, not ev'n the wiſeſt, can 
Inſure the pleaſures of to-morrow! 


+ 
THESE eyes, ſo late my envied boaſt, 
By C&L14 prizd above all ; Others 


See one, alas! for eyer loſt, 2 
lts fellow weeping for its brother. 


III. 


Yer ſtill I'm bleſt while one remains, 
To view my lovely CæLIA“'s beauty; 

Her looks will eaſe th' acuteſt pains, 

With tend'reſt love and chearful duty. 


U 


From 


Iv. Hap 
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Hav I for her in battle ſtrove, * 5 
The fatal blow I'd meet with pleaſure ; 
And till, to prove my conſtant love, | 
With joy I'd looſe my ſingle treaſure. 
V. 
Ev'x then, the beauties of her mind _ 
Would amply bleſs her faithful lover; 
He muſt be deaf, as well as blind, 
Who can't my Catia's charms diſcover. 
VI. 
Ev'n then, 1'd find one ſolid bliſs 
Which heav'n to me alone diſpenſes; 
Tho' deaf and blind, her balmy kiſs 
Would raviſh the remaining ſenſes. 
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By a PRION who had T bo een in bis 
Education. | 


1 * tt 


— W 
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Pracock . nobly bern, and bred; 

Once took a fancy in his head, 
Whether for pleaſure, Health, or food, 
To ramble in a _neighb'r ring wood; 

The birds around from ev'ry at 

Crowded in flocks the fight to 

His train, adorn'd with WM — 

Provokes their malice, not their praiſe. 

But ſoon his envy'd. ſplendour drew 

Cenſure from all the vulgar crew. 

Fach bird, as if by mankind taught, 

Turn'd all his wit to find a fault; 

And whereſoe er he took his flight, 

They always kept him full in ſight. 

Of him alone the foreſt rung, 

He grew the talk of every tongue. 

Viſe good- man Ow. was heard to ſay, 


The PEACOCK ſcratch'd his head to day: | 
"MS: The 
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The RAVvEN fore, in hollow tone, 
He faw. him pick a dirty bone: 
For all his pride (fays goſſip Quart) 
He wants a feather of his tail : | 
A Linwegr came, and whiſper'd low, 
He faw him bill a carrion Crow: 
Others obſerv'd he ſpoild the wood, 
By nipping ev'ry tender bud; 
Did all the miſchief in his power 
To ev'ry plant, and ev'ry flower ; 

The bloſſoms enviouſly he gathers, 
For fear they ſhould outvy his feathers ; 
For new-laid eggs he fſearch'd about, 
Broke ev'ry one that he found out; 
Nor was he fatisfy'd to plunder, 
He tore the very neſts aſunder. 
In ſhort, whate'er he ſaid or did, 
Could not by any means be hid. 


Bur now, for what was firſt in view, 
My lord, I turn my ſelf to you; 
To you I make the application, 
The riſing honour of our nation, 
From ſchool tranſlated to a college, 
There to acquire ſuperior knowlege ; 
To have your noble blood refin'd, 
By what can beſt adorn your mind: 
You enter on a publick ſtage, 
In the firſt wildneſs of your age; 
And all around you ev'ry eye, 

On ev'ry * you do, 2 457 | 
| Where 


To the Lord 2 ſe. NMoxr- Cass. T7 
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From the ſevereſt cenſure m7 


IF ſmalleſt faults can give a bann 
For calumny, reproach and ſcandal; : " ol 
If true, or falſe, the world will talk; . 
How circumſpectiy muſt you walk ! | 


You know, my lord, tis wiſely ſaid, 
(And you the paſſage often read)  _ 
The higher any perſons riſe, _ 

The more expos d to cens'ring eyes; 
And if a vitious courſe they ſteer, 
How monſtrous will their crimes 2 | 


YouR flow ſtudents will each op; 
Find ſomething, right or wrong, to ſay; 
Our lord MonT-CassEr miſsd a Pray r, 
In ſpight of all his tutor's care; 

Inſtead of lecture in the hall, 

His lordſhip was engag'd at bel; 

The little ſorry theme he writ, 

Was ſcribled without fear or wit; 

He fell in company with rooks, 

Who chous d him out of balf his books, 


Bur * you copy * lords, x 
Whoſe actions only vice records, 
Whoſe very foot-men ſhew more ſenſe, 
* of greater . 1 
2 Ho 


0 


| To find you ruin'd paſt retrieve! 
Nay, all the world about will ſtare, 


THEN liſten, while I now deſcribe 
The grand atchievements of your tribe. 
They drink, they quarrel, ſwear and game, 

And Dick the faotman does che ſame. 

Behold a knot of peers approach, -- 

They juſt have bilk'd a hackney- coach; 8 

Behold them in their tavern airs, 

Kicking the drawers down the ſtairs; 

Bchold their conduct at a play, 

What comedy ſo good as they! 

The valour of a noble rake, _ FS. 

At midnight makes a city quake, 
The hero breaks the watchman's head, 

And frights the tradeſman from his bed. 
His lordly ſoul undaunted hears, 

The windows clatt'ring round his ears, 
Wirh buſy hands he keeps a doing, 

Nor dreads at all the jingling ruin: 

And tho' his comrades all are flown, 

He ſtays to throw the other ſtone. > 

(Now change, my muſe; no lenger jeſt; 
A graver ſtyle becomes the reſt.) 0 


Without the leaſt regard to ſhame. | 
At length, when all his credit's gone, 
No trades- man left to be undone, 


„ AMES 
How foes will ſmile! how Friends wil grieve! 


2 He blaſts his fortune, health, and fame, 6 
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. A peer reduc'd, he makes pretenſion 
. To royal bounty for a penſion; 


Becomes, to get a mean ſupport, 
A'truckling vaſſal er 


O Ler i never once be Gi, 1 8 
Let not your Le parts be loſt, . 
Which ſo much pains and labour coſt. 
Ill-natur'd folks will Gy, with joy, 
That lord was once a hopeful boy. 
And ev'ry friend will grieve, to ſee 

So fine a plant a ſtunted tree. 


I Know, my lord, you can with eaſe 
Command your paſſions, yu pt 
If they break looſe, you are undone, 
And * N you run. 


LEr i onvs ation mite 
And only virtue be your pride: | 
Be. juſt the ſame you were at ſchool, 

(I cannot give a better rule;) | 
Where your example has dene more, 3 
Than rods could ever do before. | 
Preſerve your honour, and your truth, 
Thoſe lovely ornaments of youth, 

By which you have diſtinguiſh'd been, 
To the firſt dang'rous year SixTEEN. 
When too like Icar vs, we riſe, - 
And ſpurn at what our friends adviſe, 


„ Till 
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Till fad experience brings to view, 

How raſh and giddily we flew. 

Apply this hint and take it thus, 

Your T rox is your Dæx DAL us; 

His care will ſhew the ſafeſt way, 

Your duty muſt be to obey, 

Till rip'ning judgment makes you ſee, 

The fafeſt courſe as well as he; 

As he directs, if you can fly, | 
With Honovun live, with Honour die. 
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An Eers TIE, to the Right Honourable 
the Lord CAR TERE T, Lord Lieutenant 
of IRELAND; occafion'd by the Copper 
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22 is jam nunc afſueſet vocari. Vins. 
| manning pe utile vinci | 
nan, ned ee Clementia vids, | Ovp. 


IRTUE like yours my | lord, tho plung d in nĩ ight, 
V Yet fatne purſucs, and ſets in open light: 
| Such great, ſuch gen'rous actions proud to bear, 
Widely ſhe ſpreads ; for truths like them are rare. 
For this ſhe ſtill attends you, leſt you ſhou'd 
Fondly ann to be obſcurely good; - | 
Thro'-ev'ry clime your genuine acts diſplays, +, 
And ſpreads, in ſtricteſt truth, the ſtrongeſt praiſe. 


ALREADY-poor HiBERNIA, hapleſs iſle, 
Feels your kind influence, and begins to ſmile: 
Already gathers pleaſure from. her pain, 
At the fair proſpect of your opening reign; 
While a ſmooth ſtream of gradual bleſſings flows, 
vince GORE to Heay'n, and You to Him ſhe owes, 


82 0 = Lord — 


Your gen rous counſels beſt your judgment _ 
To govern gently, is to govern. welt. | 8 
To ſtem the torrent Hees besiag might, 
And to defend an injur d nation's right, 
bravely you ſtrove: fate otherwiſe decreed; 
Nor is it always merit to ſucrced. 


te 


% 


x early days, when conqueſt firft began, 
E'er glory charm'd, or ſcience poliſh'd man, 
By hunger only, or revenge inſpir d. 
Prompted to rage, and to the battle fir d, 
Fiercely he fought, fear taught him to be brave; ; 
For to be vanquiſh'd, was to be a ſlave. | 


Bur when new arts improv'd the human mind 
And heav'n-born virtue dignify d the kind; _ 
When glory was their aim, and fame their prize, 
They warr'd, and conquer'd but to civilize. | 


Wu x with ſucceſs the ſavage Scy TH: AN fought 
Brute-like he triumph d oa the prey he ſought; 
From all that's dear the trembling captive tore, 

And feaſted on his limbs, and quaff d his gore: 
Or elſe, with cruel mercy, deign'd to fave . 
His life, and doom'd him (harder lot!) a ſlave. 


Wuenx love of fame Rowr's god. ie leaders drew, 
| Where-&er-her gen rous eagles conqu ring flew z 
She ſhew'd the barb'rous nations to be mo | 


And * mepkivd to worſhip liberty. _ 


EV 


Bru 


Aub ſhall ſuch barb'rous practices defile 
The fame of Britain, and diſgrace her toil? 


should wreſt it from their countrymen and friends. 
No more let partial cenſure fall on Se a1, 


Who his own native liberty foregoes, 
May blameleſs lay the hackle on his fore, 


on Occaſſon of the Copper Coinage. 83 
Evn thus her foes were us'd; their fieracnck broke; 7 


And none but ſavages refus d her yoke: 


But when the ſent her ſons with-full command 
To hold, and cultivate ſome foreign land; 


No time or diſtance could her cares remove, 
she ſtill purſu'd them with: a mother's love; 


And bleſs'd them ſtill, indulgent to their cauſe, 


With Roman — ang RoMan laws. 


UnL1x2 thoſe nations, 3 the mb wind 
In ſwarms againſt her falling pow'rs ſent forth: 


Tho' from one gen ral ſtock their tribes began, 


Yet each the others conqueſts over- ran. 


The friend, whom hunger firſt compell'd to go, 


When ſettled once, became the common toe. 
For Gorn and VAN DAI. differ'd but in name, 
Their manners, language, and their clime the ſame. | 


Shall neighb' ing lands repine at her ſucceſs? 

Or Gy ſhe only governs to opprefs? 
Forbid it, ſhame} that men, who juſtly prize 
Freedom in act and thought, ſhould tyrannize z- 
Or, ted by fear, or, for miſtaken ends, 


For the Moo rs torture, or the InDi ans chain: 


Grant 


84 To the Lord CarTERET, 
Gnu that old foes much favour mayn't deſerve; 
And grant them apt from friendſhip's ties to ſwerve; 
Such as delighted to be free and rude, 

And ſtrongly ſtruggled ere they were ſubdu'd; 

Yet ſhall the BRITISH warrior be forgot, | 
And with the vanquiſh'd ſhare one common lot? 
Is BRI T IS Hñ blood, from nobleſt fountains trac'd, 

By flowing thro' HIBERNIAN veins, debas d? 

Muſt BRITA IN s ſons be doom'd an hoſtile brood, 
Becauſe another ſoil affords them food? 


Or muſt they forfeit all parental care, 
Whoſe only crime is, breathing diff rent air? 


Tnvs InDI1an planters, urg'd by luſt of gain, 
For their own ſons prepare the whip and chain. 
The female, by her maſter's art beguil'd, 
Expects the father's freedom for the child; 

While, villain he, diſowns the blood ſo mix'd, 
And on the babe the mother's {lavery's fix'd; 


WI L faid the ſeer, who facred wiſdom had, 
Heav'n's gift! Oppreſſion makes a wiſe man mad- 
When mighty men miſuſe extenſive ſway, | 
Nations may murmur, but they muſt obey: 

But when ſmall villains preſs the galling weight, 
And with mean artifice inſult a ſtate ; 
Rage riſes high in ev'ry gen'rous breaſt, 
And indignation cannot be ſuppreſt. + 


— 


So the fierce bull, by ſportive peaſants bound, 2 Al here 
But — the ſand, or tears the — ground, e 
| Till 
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Till latrant curs the lordly beaſt engage, | 


Provoke their fate, and kindle up his rage; 


Diſdain fits low'ring on his mangled face, 


Wild and impatient of the dire diſgrace; 
He frets, he foams, he bellows with the pain, 
Burſts, with a furious bound, the rattling chain; 
Tramples impetuous on his frighted foes, 

And ſcatters deadly ruin as he goes. 


AN p yet HiBERN1Aa's drooping ſhade may boaſt 


Unnumber'd bleſſings for that one ſhe loſt ; 
That vers d in letters, and in arts refin d, 

Which ſweeten life, and poliſh human kind: 
That ev ry ſcience ſhe her own may call; 

And Txave, the nurſe and parent of them all. 
All this, O Bx1TA1N! (let her grateful ” 


She owes to thy example, and to thee: 


And yet all theſe her conſtant. cares maintain, 
And from all theſe ſhe draws. perpetual pain: 
Are they not all by human skill devisd, 

To make her long-loſt liberty more priz/d ? | 
Hard ſtate of being! when the greateſt joys 
Still border 9 ene that . | 


30 gie rhe? Anvidiye aids ahes wanton rem, 


And ſhews their beauties in its azure gleam; 
Till from th impending bank the mould'ring chy 
Deliles its current," and obſtructs its way. 


Pursve, my lord, purſue the great deſign; 
Al heros to. the fide diſtreſs he gr = 


Indulgent 


% 


7 


| Jadulgent to thy charge, her griefs aſſuage, 


And ev'ry doubt and jealouſy remov'd ; 


And ſeeming jars cement more laſting peace. 


Then, it: glide nnen 


She once a ruler had of ſoul unſtain d, 
Whoſe breaſt no mean deſire of wealth prophan'd; 

| 5 | Who 
n | 
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Nor let her fons with feuds inteſtine rage; Ta 
While Bzirain's mandates, from thy gentler hands, 
Come rather like inſtructions, than commands: . f 

So ſhalt thou draw down bleffings on thy reign, 

And, giving joy, be ignorant of pain. 

Great minds partake the tranſports they inſpire 

As human happineſs is heav'n's defire, 


Tu us ſhall the fiſter iſles united ſtand. 0 
And, ſtrongly link d, fear no deſtroyer's hand: | For 
While mutual love and mutual faith's improved, Th) 


| And 
Each home- born feud and ev'ry clamour ceaſe, 


So when u riſing rock divides the train 
Of ſome ſmooth current rolling to the main, 
The waves indignant curl, and murm' ring riſe, 
Till, when th' obſtruction fails, the tumult dies: 
Firſt mix the ruſhing ſtreams with joyous roar, 


HagTe then, my lord, to repreſent our king, - 


And, copy' in your own, his vittues bring : 


Where all conſpire to bleſs his happy choice, 


The ſcnate's: option, and the people's voice. 
Soon with your preſence charm the joyful coaſt, 
And let to future times H1B ERNIA boaſt, | 


% 
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. Who knew th? unſteady helm of ſtate to ſicer, 


Bold without raſhneſs, cautious without fear; 
Whom <v'vy grive culballiin'd ; in who} ame 5 | 
State ffn and patriot were for once The Ame: 6 * 
Virtue's defence, rewarder of deſerts | 

A friend to learning, and a judge of arts, | 
Who ſought and cheriſh'd worth where-c'er Weben 1 
Yet found no merit equal to his own. | 


So when her future viceroys fondly ſtrain, | = | 
For fame like thine, too emuloufly vain! 7] 
Thy name ſhall fill the future poet's lays, | FI 

| nn next* Df their IO praiſe, 3 
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JohN Lord CARTERET, Sc. 
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By Dr. D— Nx. 


Credis ob hoc, me Paſtor, opes fortaſſe rogare, 
Propter quod, vulgus, craſſaque turba rogat. 
Mart. Epig. Lib. 3. 
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HOU wiſe and learned ruler of our iſle, | 
Whoſe guardian care can all her griefs beguile, 
When next your gem rous ſoul ſhall e 

T” inſtruct or entertain your humble friend, 

Whether retiring from your weighty charge, 

On ſome high theme you learnedly enlarge; 

Of all the ways of wiſdom reaſon well, 


How RIcRHLIE V roſe, and how SEI AN us fell: 


Or when your brow leſs thoughtfully unbends, 


Circled with Swirr, and ſome delighted friends; 


When mixing mirth and wiſdom with your wine, 
Like that your wit ſhall low, your genius ſhine, 


Nor 


To the Lord CarTERET» 89 
Nor with leſs praiſe the converſition guide, 
Than in the publick counſels you decide: = 
Or when the Dx an, long privileg'd to rail, 
Aſſerts his friend with' more-impetuous zeal; 
You hear, (whilſt J ſit by, abaſtid and mute) 
With ſoft conceſſions ſhortning the difputez 
Then cloſe with kind enquiries of my ſtate: _ 
« How' are your tythes? and have they roſe of late? 
« Why, Cunisr- CHUAN is a pretty ſituation; 
« There are not many better in the nation? . 
_ « This, with your other things, muſt yield you clear 
| « Some is TOR _—_ five e pounds a lr 


sur ros at ſuch a time, I took the Gola 
To ſpeak theſe truths as plainly as you read em; 5 
| (You ſhall rejoin, my lord, when I've reply'd, | x | 4 
; And, if you PR my wy ſhall 2 5 


M lord, I'm fatisfy'd you meant me well, 
ud that Pm thankful, all the world can tell; | 
le, But you'll forgive me if I on th' event 2 
nd, Is ſhort, is very ſhort of your intent; of 
Wit leaft 1 feel ſome ills, unfelt before, 
My income leſs, and =y expences more. 


e How, doctor double vicar! double rector! 
A dignitary! with a city lecture | 
what glebes !. what dues | PING what fines ? 
what rent! ; * 
Why, doctor wil you never be. content - PT 


I WovuLD- 


| yy 
| 
__ 
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And ſee to what my revenues amount; | "iP , 
My titles ample, but my gains ſo ſmall, =, | & n 
That one good vicarage is worth them all———— 8 
And very wretched,; ſure, is he, that's double te | 
In n but his titles, and we trouble, | « * 
App to this eri grievance, i if you 1 a a 
My horſes founder d on Fe RMANAGEH ways; « 1 
Ways of ren d and well- pointed ſtone, . 4 
Where ev'ry ſtep endangers ev'ry bone; « Y, 
And, more to raiſe your pity, and your wonder, 1 
Two churches, twelve HIS ERNI AN miles aſunder: W 0; - 
Which complicated cures I labour hard in . 
Beſides whole ſummers abſent from my garden! Who: 
But that the world would think I play'd the fool, Com 
I'd change with CHarLy GRATTON for his SCHOOL oa. Who 
What fine caſcades, what viſto's might I make, And 
Fix'd in the center of th IExnianlake! (That 
There might I fail delighted, ſmooth, and fafe, I had 
Beneath the conduct of my good * Sir RALPH: Ask y. 
There's not a better ſtcerer in the realm; Then 
I hope, my lord, you'll call him to the helm, 
« Doctor, a glorious ſcheme to caſe your grief! Se KG, 
« When Cuts are croſs, a School a ſure relief, Excuſe 
| 2 Nor ſh 
r OW . My lor 
* The Right Honourable Sir RAL YH GOR * 


16 1 


ef! 
lief, 
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« Yau cannot fail of being happy there, 


»The lake will be the LzTus'ot your care: 


The ſcheme is for your honqur; and your eaſe! 
And, doctor, TIl promote it when you pleaſe, | 
«© Mean while, allowing things below your merit, 

« Yet, doctor, you've a philoſophick ſpirit : | 
« Your wants are few, and, like your income, * 
« And you've enough to gratify them all: 

« You've trees, and Fits, and roots enough las 
« And what would a philoſopher have more? 

« You cannot wiſh for coaches, kitchens, cooks,” 

— My lord, P've not enough to buy me books. 

Oc pray, ſuppoſe my wants were all ſupply'd, 

Are there no wants I ſhould regard beſide? 

Whoſe breaſt is ſo unman'd, as not to grieve, 
Compaſs'd: with miſeries he can't relieve? 

Who can be happy who would wiſh to live, 
And want the god-like happineſs To G1vs? 

(That I'm, judge of this you muſt allow; - 

I had it one and am debar'd it now.) 

Ask your own heart, my lord, if this be true; 

Then how unbleſt am L, hovy bleft are You! 


« e n doctor, let us wave all that 
„ Say, if you had your wiſh, what you'd be at?” 
Excuſe me, good my lord won't be ſounded ; 
Nor ſhall your favour by my wants be bounded ; 
My lord, I challenge nothing as my due; 


Nor is it fit I ſhould preſcribe to. You: 


I 2 | „ 
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Yer this might * SYMMACHUS 8 
(Whoſe rigid rules are antiquated now) 
« My Lord, I'd wiſn To pay the debts I owe: 
i 1 wiſh beſides To build; and to- beſtow: 


„ * 


—— 


* — — > af 


— 


* dises „ Aber f Rome A. D. 499. made a 
Decree, That no man ſhould ſollicit for eccleſiaftical pre- 
Ferment, before the death of the incumbent. 


* _ — ͤNN— — — —b 
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Thu 


A creature born to teize and vex; 
A thing made only to admire ;; 
Without a wiſh, or warm deſire: 
His love is fed by intuition, 
And ſatisfy d without fruition: 
The fawning dave gives no offence, 


Contented with ſmall recompence :. 


A whiſper in a publick place; 

A ſecret from a ſmiling face ; 

A pinch of ſnuff, a glance auen x 
Th' officious ſervice of his days. 
Dangling, content with ſuch regard, 
Like virtue, is its own reward.. 

He glories in a civil chain, a = 

In fruitleſs ſighs, unpitied pain; 

His bliſs depends on mens good-will, 
Moſt happy, when, maids uſe him ill, 
Should once the yielding nymph. _— kind, 


(More merciful than he aeg.) , 


\ 0 
— — —— — — ———— —ͤ— 
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He, diſappointed, runs away : - 
No more purſues, but leaves the prey 2 
That daes before him praſtrate lay. . 
Would you, fair nymph, the danger a. 

Fly not; purſue him, and hel run: 
Complying brings him in a ſcrape; 

Yield you, and he'll cry out — A rape. 


© U R E for L 0 v E. 

Wh 

4 TALE. * 

— — Left 

By Mr. Concanar 1 Dro 

18 F And 
E ages all are im divided, | 

Nor is the queſtion yet decided, O 

| From whence {ſprings love. All own its laws, But 

Vet r ages diff rent cauſe. 


Some point out wit, ſome point out wealth, 
Sorte youth and beauty, ſtrength and health. 
8 ell, has his happy pen diſplayd, 

(Who fatisfy'd the Cuntovs Map) 

Why the fond youth, for the coy fair, 

Looks with a downcaſt penſive air; 
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What gives Wien 
His blood to boil, his veins to glow. 


Now let us make our muſe conſider, 
Nor can ev'n modeſty forbid her, 
How her own ſex, ſo ſoft by nature 
So ſweet in ſymmetry and feature, 

So like their CHINA, tender ware, 
So nice, ſo painted, and ſo fair, 
Can bear to mingle With th impure, 
Or can diſſemble, to indure, 
And Mive done ſince their kind _ 
That hideous bearded monſter, Man 


Bur let us lee ſcholaftick diftion, 
Which none e er carried to conviction; 
And like more modiſh authors move, 
Suppoſing what we cannot prove: 

Leſt argument ſhould be too taint, 
Drop the diſpute in fable quaint; - 
And by reciting ſome old tale, | 

| Make jeſts ſupply when reaſons fail. 


Oex on a time, no matter when, 
But all ſtrange ſtories. happen d then, 
Grown grey in thriving tricks of trade, 4 
PLuMBiNo liv'd, a wealthy blade. | 
Through ſixty years he life had led, 
And ten had mourn'd a widow'd bed; 
One only daughter bleſt him. fair? 
Dwinely j. fortune's heir. 


As 
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As yet unripe for ſcenes of courting, ' - | 
For the was hardly turn d of fourteen; 
Howe'er ſhe felt ſome new eee 

Yet was but aukward in her notions. 

Her pleaſing pertneſs in behaviour, 

Entirely won her father's favour ;- 

To others humourſome and frarling . 

But Fanny was his boſom's darling. 

Oft would he gaze upon her face, 

And ev'ry well-known feature Face 

With rapture liſten to her ting; - 

And learn the news of her tea-tattling, 
Then impotent his joy to ſmoth@, | 
Cry * Juſt ſo charming was her mother, 4 
Whate'er ſhe wiſh'd if ſhe but hinted, 

No pains were ſpar d, no coſts were ſtinted- 
To purchaſe it. Her education: 

Polite, for ev'ry foreign nation 

Supply'd her fire with teachers, fit- 
Timprove her beauty, 'or her wit. 

Some taught to touch the winding ſtring, 
And ſome to 8 and ſome to  fing. | 


1 prond ine aer decgrd 
Had higher matters in his mind; 
Nor hop'd, to crown his num' rous bounties, 
Leſs than the title of a counteſs: 
Nay, for a#conſort to his dear, | 
Would have o'erlook'd a new-made peer. 


How 


7 9 ä 
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—— 


When the main ben of o our © WR, | 

For its juſt moves, depends on ſtill EE ZA 

That weather-cock, a woman's will!” 5 a _ 

WHarT guard has bey How Aiſifters?. 

A youth there was among the' maſters, 

Who ſet poor Fanny's heart on fire, 

And filbd it with ſome ſtrange defire; 

Sprightly his mien, his face was fair, 

And in {ſmooth ringlets flow'd his hair ; 

Juſt in the bloom of five and twenty, 

Thro' all the foppling's tricks he went ye: 
Hit wit but green, his nonſenſe mellow, 

A perfect lady's pretty fellow ; 

Featly he danc'd, and when he ſung, 

The SyRENS warbled from his tongue; 

Softly he breath'd the gentle flute, 

And hated ſtrongly to be mute: 

His talk would make or me or you ſick, 

Soft and unmeaning like his muſick : 

But Fanwy's breaſt with love alarming, 

Made nothing ever ſeem ſo charming. 

He fill'd her thoughts; when he was nigh, 

Pleaſure fat ſparkling in her eye: 

She ſigh'd, when abſent, at his name; 

And her heart flutter'd when he came. * 

Dull to the reſt; whate'er he taught her, 

He quickly to perfection brought her; 

Of her, his art alone could boaſt, . 

For that indeed ſhe ſtudied moſt. 

K | 


How 
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Thus went he on without deſigning, 
Poor miſs's quiet undermining ; | 
VUnmovyv d, unconſcious of his kind, 
As ſhe'd been homely, or he blind. 


THarT beauty which could not prevail, 
Now ceas'd to be; her cheeks grew pale: 
Vapours, and qualms, and fits o'ertook her, 
And fleep, and health, and caſe forſook her: 
She ſigh'd, ſhe pin'd, ſhe wiſh'd, ſhe panted, - 

And dreams inform'd her what ſhe wanted. 


TuꝭXũ firs who ſaw how matters went, 
Saw it with wondrous diſcontent : 
Now cares o'erpay his former pleaſures, 
For miſs has broken all his meaſures. 
He knew for what ſhe did endure, 
A husband was the only cure: 
And that he muſt his houſe difparage, 
Or elſe precipitate her marri 
Well, tis reſolv'd; the man is ee 
And council ask'd of every couſin, 
For fake of form: All urge her youth. 
„ Pſha I'll engage ſhe'll find a tooth 
« To mump on man: — Beſides he's rich. 
“is better girls ſhould ſmart than itch, 


Ar laſt he breaks his mind to Fanny, 

And tells ker, that, for reaſons many, 
She now muſt wed. With dread affright 
She heard the news, and ſwoon d outright. 


"Is Cure for Lovz. 


She funk, (and twas a kind relief: ??; 
Play d all the parts of woman's . ; 
The fainting fits, the ſhuddering fears, 

The wringing hands, the falling tears, 

And twenty other tricks in faſhion, 

Till dad was melted to compaſſion : 

And when ſhe found his doating blindneſs, 
Begins to ſooth him into kindneſs, | 
Puts on a ſupplicating face, 

And wipes her eyes, and tells her . 

Recites the cauſes of her care, 

His ſprightly wit, his genteel air, 

His graceful ſhape, his eaſy gait, | 
His ſize, that was both tall and ſtraight 


EZ 


"Theſe, fir, are virtues; or I've miſ- thought: — 


—He wants eſtate; - but is that his fault? 
Each ſentence clos'd with, papa dear; 

And now a fob, and then a tear: 

She roſe to rage; Let vain opinion 

And pride deprive you of your minion : 

For if things be not as I fay, 

I] hang my ſelf, or ne 


Hrs fondneſs coull'not bring out No, 
At length burſts out in © Be it fo. 
He loves you not, nor knows your love: 
—» No, fir, Then be at eaſe, my dove, 
The point of fifty thouſand pounds 
Deeper than Copip's arrow wounds; | 
If that has power to pierce his breaſt,” 
I bid thy boſom be at reſt ; 


K 2 


For 
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No man ſo ſure as he who tries; 


In faults which he might hide rexvealing, 
- PLuMBINO goes, almoſt content, 


Provided miſs would give cs 55 


2 * — — 2 — _ 
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4 Nor © much haeftr be let. 10 eri 
pra 455 Ty * 


Till miſs comes big to hear the new. 


" 


For WE Ray jewels gold and 3 
W hat are they, if 1 loſe my girl 75 


80 ſaid, he nie the tuppy picks e 3 ag 
And found, acquaints him ot the truth; - | 
Propog'd the thing without apology. 

The youth reply'd, 1 muſt acknowledge ye 

And paus d, and hum'd, and ſeemd afraid: — 

I tell thee, man, thy fortune's made.— 

— Then thus—The honour you deſign'd, 

I own extravagantly kind; . | 
And neer till now thought my. lot hard; * 

I am, —I am, — an ABELARD: | 


Be ſatisfy d, believe your eyes; _ 

This from your child I can't conceal: 

If yet her paſſion ſhould: prevail, 

My life, my ſervice, and my duty, £0; var £8: 
Shall be devoted to her . „ I l Sus 0 


PLEAs D with his open way ee 


His deſtin d hopes ſhould not be ao. 


Even to his door. this thought purſues, 
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Tre fuire's condition he defines, OY 
Firſt weighs hang, tots, and then er, IN Lee 
He bald the tale from * to — 
Vet here's no bar: — we only. ſtay 
Till you ſhall pleaſe to name the day: . 
But take ſome time; conſult your pillow TY 
What! to that odious, filthy fellow? 
I Fvear, papa, tis moſt provoking, ' $a 
Jou would. not find that I was joking. _ 
Him I deſpisd by all that's rightful, 
T always faid he look'd ſo frightful : 
I've learn d enough from him before, 
So, pray, fir, let him come no more; 
For grant I lik d him,. Em releas d: . 


I loy'd a man, but he's a—beaſt, | - 
ba : 7 
wt . 4 . 
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[as ODE to ads 8 on the Tax 
happy Acceſſion of their A % „e 


the Crom. Pa; 
By the Reverend Mr. Newcows. Wno. 

— Our 

Quis Parthum paveat ? quis 8 Scyrurn? | . And c. 
Quis, GERMANIA quos horrida parturit | Wh 


- Feetus ? incolumi Ceſare, Quis feræ 
3 Bellum curet IBERIA? ͤ(• 
Condit quiſque diem Collibus in ſuis, 
Et Vitem viduas ducit ad Arbores ; 
Hinc ad Vina redit latus, & alteris : | BE 
Te Menſis adhibet DE AM. Fon. lib. 4. od. 5, 


* a 4 - 
th 7 - 


" CCE p T your BrITAaiN's ſmiles once more, 
Which every eye is pleasd to own; 
Firſt paid, when you approach'd her ſhore, 
A gain, when you adorn'd her ORs | 


Your fame, at firſt, but, half . | 
Shone with a fair, but fainter ray; 
Tho? bright, yet lay a while conceal'd _ 
In Gxoxce's beams, and fuller dag. 
; & . Yov 


? 2 1 5 . [2 
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\B You wipe thoſe loyal tears away, 
On his lov'd grave how juſtly ſhed! 
In ſuch a daughter well repay - © 9 55 OY a 
Our loſs, in ſuch a parent dedd. 2 


Tux pious drop, the frequent ſigh, „ 8 
Tour piety (Gn xAr Queen) reſtrains, 

Which every heart, and every eye ü 
Paid, to lament his dear remains. 


Fg 


Wnosz virtue . „3 6 
Our iſle, o'erwhelm'd with publick care, 

And change that paſſion into grief, -, 235 

Which wanting you, had been deſpair. ba 


THAT hour the nation's general voice 
Call'd you her freedom to defend, 
She borrow'd, in the happy choice, 
That fame ſhe only ſeem d to lend. 


— So the rich gold, already bright, 
Does to the gem new beauties owe; . = 
And from the ruby takes a light 1 b 
Much fairer than it does beſto p. 


Tuo your high fame, or ſacred worth, — 
Might each have claim'd the firſt renown, 

You choſe your goodneſs, not your birth, 
The nobler title to your crown. 


K 4 Tubes 


5 Trosr fleets and 4 ſeas, her guard before, 
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Moos Jove, his hand tho thunders arm, by 7 8 | 
Is pleas'd from his celeſtial bower, | 


Rather with ſmiles the world to charm, 
Than prove his by his. power. 


Wu: LE, ſprung from, your imperial bed, Sf EA 

A race of future kings appear, 8 1 * 
Each BIT ON“ s heart, with joy o erſpread, e And 
Has mos left from fate t to. „ A 

T 4 bing round a 3 tomb, 5 Mor 
er his ſad hear ſe we till deſpair, „ 2.1 

| Sag grave ſhall not-ſo faſt conſume FURY And 
BxrraxxIA's hopes, as you repair. Ca 
Our ſwords may err, our ſpears may ruſt, 2 War 
And fate oppoſe or check our arms; bee Ane 
You give our realms whereon to truſt. vou 
While valour awes, or beauty charms. _ 50 Wit 


Even envy ſtriving to depreſs _ | 
Thoſe glories which your race adorn, 

sighs that her voice is fore d to bleſs 

That royal worth it Kain vow: ſcorn. 


Our iſle ſecuring from ſurprize, . 
| Shall ſcarce defend her empire more 
Than FREDERICK's ſword, or FO ches. 


5 HEAVEN . Yea 


AVEN * 
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- Heaven now thoſe bleſſings has beſlow'd 


Long to Maria's beauties due; 


And gives thoſe kings its juſtice o.] d | 


To WILLIAM' 8 bed, at laſt to you. 


E Ac fon you boaſt, perhaps may reign 


Where EncLanpD's power is now defy'd; 
And with her looks each daughter gain 
A foe, to fight on BriTain's fide. 


Mort triumphs to their heavenly charms, 


Than her beſt troops our realm may owe; 
And Iawrels, fairer than her arms | 
Can hope to win, their eyes beſtow. 


Waits theſe with your own x glories ſhine, ' 


And equal heights of virtue fly, 


' You may a mortal breath reſign, 


Withdraw from ee — die. 


rnus the loſt fun we ceaſe to grieve, 
Which did the world with light adorns 

Since his great orb, that ſets each eve, 
Returns as fair to deck the morn. 


Vr from your bed. tho heroes riſe, 


To rival each great parent's name, 
We ask no more ſo much we prive. 


Your facred > deyond-your, fame. 


N cn 
E 
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HEN OE, how ador d, you may ſurvey 
In every loyal breaſt you live; | 

The kings you promiſe, ſcarce repay 
BurraxxIA for the fears you give! 


Sx E with what joy, his glories heirs, | 
The royal father does approve! 


And throws away the monarch's cares 


T 'indulge a- while a parent's love! 


F * FA ; 2 . 
EMPIRE and triumph, crowns and ſtate, 


Are all forgot to view their bloom; 
For which the world awhile muſt wait, 
Till he reſolves each nation's doom: 


His voice they hear with pleas'd ſurprize, = 


Which till to glory points the way 3 
As fond the monarch to adviſe, 
As they attentive to obey! 


His own great ate his counſel aid, 

To fame excite, to virtue fire; 

While to thoſe deeds his words perſuade 
His own . does . Ba 


Tos the 3 eagle cuts his way, 
ITuᷣ0ouring a- croſs the middle sky, 
And does himſelf his wings diſplay 


_ CO fly! 


Br - 
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Br Gwe bali fight Dorn de U 


Their high deſcent he bids them prove, 
If with their fire they claim d to bear 
The thunders of avenging Foe 


His bread che triumphs entertain 

Soon to become each victor's due; 
What hearts Louis a's eyes ſhall gain, 

What empire WiLL1aM's ſword ſubdue? 
To each he tells what noble cauſe 

Gave the fifth Harry his renown; 
What gain d ArGYLE his great applauſe, 

| RicaMonD his tas, Nass av his crown. 


Wirn names from Rok and SPARTA a brought | 


He does each raviſh'd ear delight; j 
Their heroes prais d, who bravely fought 


For = GG laws and injur'd right. 


THz Dec umd, whoſe generous WY 
From deſtin d fate their country freed ; 
And BruTus' act ho nobly vow'd 
A tyrant, tho' a king, ſhould bleed ! 75 


Grzar Wiliaalts love he now reveals, 


The patriot's worth, thi rler d me 
And yet the glorious truth conceals, 
That Groxoz and WitLLaw are the fame, 


« 
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On the great Boyne he bids them look, 

(Eis ſtream to fame unknown before); 
Which yet a fame and glory took 

From EunorE freed, and nn 8 gore: 


THEN leads their Je that plain to view, 
To GaLLia ſtill a dreaded name, 


* Where CnuxchiL L's ſword a ſhadow drew 


Oer Cxsar's acts, and Cressy's fame : | 


 Eacu pious Brrrow's valour bleſt, 


(For ever fair their great renown)- 


Which gave to fainting Evxoys reſt, 


To Exel. AxpD peace, to them a crown. | 
Fix'p with RAMALLIA“s glorious name, 

And toils, to antient chiefs unknown: 
Where, painting each great warrior's fame, 

2 RorarL Sin forgets his own. . 


Tuus the great 1 3 he goes 


In Kind profuſion throws. away, 
Unconſcious what his orb beſtowys, 


Man's greareft bleſſings, light and days. 


BiIps 'em no hoſtile ne | 

Isrxla's force, or Avstra's pride. 
While Lumuty does his armies lead. 
| And Cure does his caunſels e 


M. 


A ODE . Qua. 209 


WHILE 'Wavoue's age and learned voice, 
While great NW CASTLE ſhews the way, 
How realms may make their bliſs their choice, 
nn | io 


WHEN mnie 8 wile did Were s heal, 
His boſom for her ſafety bleed, 
Extolling DonxsEr's God - like zeal, 
* And SouERSsAT's immortal deed ; 


Wno nurs'd in paths of fair renown, 
His courage equal to his fame, 

Like Caro choſe a tyrant's frown, 
Before a great and guilty name. 


Bips them in pious Kine behold, „ 
(Severe, tho upright each decree,) | | 

| Juſtice again her ballance hold. 
Th' ee chain d, the W kree! 


THRICE happy race! to ſure to tread 
The ways of glory, thus inſpir d; : 


To fame, by ſuch a parent led, 1 EY 
To virtue, by ſuch Patriots Hr d. . 2 
on think not then our - homage bal, e Ry | 
If half our duty we deny; 3 
For who (GEA Quzex) can pay you all | 
Who views your royal offspring nigh? 
7 ne | Wu ILE 


I1ILE 


— 


Wut LE theſe your princely virtues ſhare, 
Which fondly you to each impart, 
Tho! lov'd by all, you yet muſt bear 
A rival in each ſubject's heart. 


| OQux beſt allegiance oft'we prove 
When to one throne, our faith we bind; 
Here we divide our fondeſt love, 
Refuſe you part and yet are Kinp! 


Ov iſle, that gives your race a crown, 
Views em by nobler gifts approv'd ; 

Who ſcorn with you the mean renown, 
y ſubjects fear'd, if not beloy'd. 


OTHERS to regal pomp aſpire, . 

With lawleſs grandeur to oppreſs; 
- - While you a greater fame defire, 
To 9 a wider ſphere to bleſs! | | 


You foul unvaried by your fas, 
Each virtue ſtill as fair is ſeen, 
As when you grac'd a private ſtate, 
Ere Bram yet had call d you QuEEN. 


Pura o on mankind your ſrailes to ſhower, _ 


| Your ſovereign goodneſs would diſclaim, 


(More charm'd with mercy than with power) / 


nnn 
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ur diadem which binds your head, | W 
That orb which does your brows confine, 
Your fame perhaps may further ſpread, 
Not make your virtues fairer ſhine! - 


To view your glories higher ſoar, 5 
Which now a ſacred reverence move, 7 55 
We might with greater awe adore, 
But not with ſtronger paſſion love! 


. - . 
” ; * 
—_—_——  __ — ˙ . . ̃ .... ̃ ² e — 


WHosE piety and fair renown, 
Which in each graceful action lives, 
Reflects a luſtre on your crown, 
Which that to other monarchs gives. 


Eur IRE and freedom in our iſle, 
Now join d by your indulgent ſway, 
Like the kind gods, you reconcile, 
And make us love while we obey. 


Wirn them, diffuſing from each throne 
Each bleſſing on your ſmiling land, 
You chuſe with goodneſs, like their own, 

To win coach heart you * command. 
How little to your formar Gray 
Do your great titles then impart, 
Since, without theſe, you found a way 
To reign before in every heart ? 


| 3 5 . oak ONT 
11a 4 ODE rhe Qurex. | 
Your royal beams, tho? diſtant far, 


And CaroLine's refulgent ſtar, 


We turn and bleſs the opening morn, 


For who that views the ®-lorious Quzen; 


| Your gorgeous trifles then deſpiſe, 


And give a flame to other eyes, 


. 
— 


— 


Were by each eye with tranſport ſeen; 


Ador'd by all, ere To e 
So Shen her beauteous: rays adorn, 
With golden ſtreaks, the eaſtern skies, 


Before we view the ſun ariſe; 


— 
* 


Tuo hid beneath your orb, his face 


No eye diſtinct cn yet ſurvey, ade. i To: 
From each fair gilded cliff we trace, Po 
| _ omens of a * 8 1 To le 
1 An 

Tu us your meridian fulleſt light, 858 
From your auſpicious dawn was known, b | ARE; 
Long ſince preſag' d the god- like height, , For 
To which your virtue ſince has flown, Rs When 
You 


- Your worthleſs gems with ſcorn are ſeen, 


The meaneſt part of poor renown; 


Can waſte : 2 look row her crown? 1. 2% 


Cf 


Which near thoſe cheeks unheeded ſhine, 


But borrow greater light from Tue! hy : 


, 


Tour 


_ Owing thoſe gifts the world that awe, 


As the quick ſtream * we ' ſurvey,” | . 


E Ac after each we thus ad mike Is 


4 ODE: to - thi een . 


Tous ite from your {elf you draw, ee, 1 
Regardleſs of your crown and ſtate, | Ln EW,” 


More to your virtue, than your fates 


How. great a honage from each heart 
May your own faireſt merits claim, 

When EncLand's crown can but impart” 
To her lov'd Queen a ſecond fame! Ty 


To footh the wretched mourner's pain | 
Pour joy into the orphan's breaftz;—=—=- : 

To looſe the weeping captive's chain, =, 
— calm the ſoul, with pangs diſtreſt, 


ARE acts which ſhall tranſtnit your name 
For ever fair above the sky, | 5 
When all your gems ſhall loſe their fame, 
| Your ſcepter ruſt, and beauties any” 


(The image of your purer mind) 
The waves before are chas'd away 
By thoſe that urge and preſs behind: 


The virtues in your ſou that R 7 | 
While from our light, the great retire, 4 „ 
Shadow d by greater that are nigh. N 


. 8 - " "Wh, 
. W 
* 
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"Meexness with majelty 3 is wrought, 
With regal power, compaſſion. join d: 4 
While ſtill the ſubje&'s humble thought 
Inſpires the SOVEREIGN'S royal mind · 


x dend henceforth hall cam iſle, 
Her ſword no more rebellion ſtain, + 

But foes and factions reconcile 
To bleſs each fav'rite monarch? s reign. 


By rage or error long betray'd, 


+ 


With pain their former guilt they vi view; 


By duty now and reaſon ſway'd, 
Relent, and own à crown their due. 


REL1610N thanks your pious care, 
In you, her ſureſt guardian found, 
Whoſe ſmile ſhall lift her from deſpair, 
And raiſe her head, and heal her wound. 


Monz bright the cherub, al would ſee 
Her form and viſage more divine, 
If at her altars every knee * 


So often bow'd, Gar Quan) as thine! 


TRE facred mitre round her Read, ; 
Once the rude ſcorn of every foe, 
, you its beams ſhall wider ſpread, | 

. And firmer ſtand, and fairer ſhew. | 


Was 


* 4 
A 4 
C N 
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Fairs this fom heaven's wrengig und, fe 
* We owe the fafety of the land, 8 
a | Thus to the virtues of the chron. 


By you o our eee 
Each bleſſing heaven's indulgence 4 e 5 
And what our guilt would elſe deter. rake ti AE OY 
Your piety alone does fave. : 


$2x her learn'd ſons fair 1815 ſends, 
To own their king's auſpicious reign; 1 
Whilſt to that throne each humbly beads, ee 
Tas once their error to diſdain. 5 
145 EAck cheek a pious tear o'erflows, 
And riſing forrow fills each breaſt, 
They ſhould ſo long that love oppoſe, 
Which ſtrove" ſo long to make them bleſt. 


YouR royal looks they now admire, 
Which do to all a bliſs impart; 

The eye with ſofteſt joy inſpire, | 
And drive its care from every heart. 


Uron whoſe ſmiling brows they view 

- None of thoſe clouds, which oft in Vain, 

Or falſhood, or worſe envy drew, 
To ſhade the mercy of your reign, 


-_ 


EAcn plraſing feature which they trace, MERITS | W. 


| The father or: the friend does pravez | 
/ . Sweetnels inſpir'd. with royal grace; © WF Sb⸗ 
Fn And majeſty made ſoft brit C7 READ 0 
Tre ROMAN thus his erimes confeſt, 1 2 0 N WI 
To raptures qchang d, bis anger found,. | U 
And dy'd himſelf upon that breaſt. [Or 
; His heart had once a thought to. wound V 
Wu r then can rob your future race, 4 _Vigy 
Or of our {miles,. or their renown, 8 A 
When every hand: conſents to plage Tho 
Upon your head * BRITISH crown ® i) TI 
Wu iI they, with virtues like your o ¹ e. Even 
= Our fate at once and fame ſuſtaiin W. 
* Tou build a fortreſs round the throne. e Shall 
| Each. foe — = Al 
Lew not your goodnals: nor renown,” | I. 
Thee, Marchrzss Queens from: cath hal "OY k As 
The altar where you took your crow. rn the 
Guiding your eye ta view: 5 3 EE eee The 
— —— — 1 EAc R 
| he LE 0 nc Whe 
* M. AnTaony, who: had once reſolved" the death of Shall te 
his beloved CLEO AT RA, whon' a falſe Suſpicion of he 70 Fi 
deſign to have betrayed him to CESAR: 1 . 

; WHERE: 

\ 


\ 
\ 


V 
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' WurRE as. where Ez reſt, 


Where you, their virtues nobleſt Fein 
Shall ſwell with ſadneſs every breaſt, 


WIA T then has greatneſs in its power, rl « 


What beauty thou, wherein to truſt, 
Or guard againſt that fear ful hour: 1370 
Which turns the Gazar and Fam to dul 


| View Gronez's tomb, and ſee how: ſmall . yy 


A ſpot earth's mighty kings muſt hold; 
Tho! little, yet, in death, tis aal! 
That fate allots the Good. or- Bold. 


Even RicamonD's charms ſhall once be clay, : 


Which now unrivall'd ſeem to ſhine, 
Shall pleaſe no more which now diſplay 
A light and. — ben to thine-. 


Wnar gives.you. then-chb ſofteſt reſt, 
As now to duſt you gently glide, ; 
ls the fad ſighs you. have ſuppreſs d, 
The pangs vou eas d, and tears Jou arp. 


EAc k virtue chew ſhall a arm your heart... 3 
When death's approach you ſmiling find, 
Shall take each terror from his dart, 
And paint the deſtin d arrow kind. 


- 
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Each pious act you then ſhall bleſs, | 


Soaring along the heavenly way,” 
Where ſtars look dim, each planet . 


And Barrant $ crown * a ray. 


Tu us far a your indulgent eye, 
Which does each mournful object chear, 


The muſe attempts her voice to try, 
Which Brxunswick once has deign'd.to hear, 


ExO VGR of fame your poet gains, 
Sadden'd with every anxious care, | 
If you attend his humble ſtrains, = 


Tho! he in diſtant ſhades deſpair. 


The TEMPLER's Bi of Complaint to the 
Right Honourable rhe Lord High 
Chancellor. . 


1 


By J— ee 22 on 
Er Spes & Ratio Studiorum. Joy. | 


— 


by. 


J-AINTS, unattempted yet in bill or count, 
Ope, heavenly muſe! and, OckxHan ! thou thine car, 
Thy gracious ear, ſtill open to th' oppreſsd, 
Th' inſane, the widow'd, fatherleſs and poor, 
vouchſafe indulgent, while thy ſuppliant ſhews 
How bound, advent'rous-in purſuit of FE f,, 
Days, nights, and terms and ſeaſons he turmoild 
Thro' the rough realms of year- books and 
(Dark, chearleſs regions!) till diſaſters dire 
Him fierce beleagur'd, and aloof detain'd 
Friends, viands, camfort—Ah! at plaints like thee 
Of ſneriff. myrxmidons, or duns obdur'd, 
Who can from tears refrain? even thou who closſt 
Death's dreadful ſentence, by the name Jack Kxr en 
Fan'd and abhorr'd, even thou, wilt gentle tear 
let fall, and wonder at thy ſoft ning heart. 


= 


Wis- 


* z Pa 1 
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W1G-POWDERING JACOB, who each morn afſails | + 0 -BY 
Chaps horrid with muſtachios, dares not more I 4nd: 
Approach me, gaſtred by the grizly. fiendss. 2 Meric 
That. ſore belay me; nor on morn or eve Make 
: Makes SUSAN viſitations; * 'SUSAN, $k1ll'd- eh Deep 
TG whirl a mop, and deck- ſlee ps . couch Of Jo 
With art unequal d, as. Cnuskis erſt ; 1 From 
Grac'd AcamremNon's. Nor in theſe alone Nor | 
 Excell'd the peerleſs: : She forth ſparkling flint Nor o 
Could conjure VuLcan, and rebate the rage What 
Of Evnvs, noxious. to. quieſcent ſcribe. „ Nor ſſ 
| Bereav'd, O Susan ! of thy tender aid, | Celeſti 
Where now ſhall I repoſe: me? how conſole BE Th ou 
Me thus bemeagred? Ah! how fall'n, how STIR In poc 
From what thou claſp'dſt enamour'd, While on morns And fig 
I clung extatick to thy roſeat lips, Of ſlug 
Thy lips more fragrant than imperial tea, With b 
Or ſpice Arabian. Farewell, happy morns! The fal 
Ye morns of dalliance! Now nor roſeat lips, I Where- 
Nor blaze:enlivening, nor amuſive tea, Intriguc 
(Tea, lov'd potation of the taleful fair!) | BE Hight 8 
Nor choc'late, ſtrength/ner of the back an reins, Wrapt i 
Nor brain-compoſing coffee, on. morns provoke To Te 
Detractive tale, or amorous diſport. ee, ee 
But vile inſipid, by the vulgar calle 0 And all 
Gruel, meet diet for lank-cheeked ſpleen, MI Elurient, 
Me lonely ſipping ſaddens, nor admits And muy 
Or bloom encrimſon'd, or fermenting veinn- N Marſhall 


* The Laundrſ .. ov; chews fie. As Ron 
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Bur ah! Ry OY TOR Us baits at 8 houſs, 
And ringing gratulations chime aloud - el. be” 
Meridian gain'd, Araight hunger with the neon. „ 
Makes eager viſitation, and diſturbs 1 ett 5 
Deep contemplations on th* important cſs! EN 
Of Joun oF e Oh! hunger ! worſt of duns - 
From thee, nor lord's protection, Dies nan, Heh 110 
Nor borrow'd name, nor lodgings chang'd, nor parks - 
Nor other place of privilege can fare! 
What ſhould I do? nor promiſes avail, 
| Nor ſhield of patience, tho by Mulcibers . 
WW Celeſtial temper d. Furious oft to calm 
Th outragious fiend, I plunge, but plunge i in vain 
| In pocket vacant, my officious hand; 8 
ns And figh, and rave, and curſe the tardy pace 
Of fluggard time; till tem ple-horn aloud, _ 
With blaſt heart-chearing, to repaſt forth calls 
The fable bands, from chambers, coffee-houſe, 
Where-e'er they commune, or on moot or quirk; | 
Intrigues or favours. Ray nous as the bird, 
Hight Scan- , darts at carrionz nor unlike. 
Wrapt in my tatter'd fables, forth I. run 
To TeMeLE-HALL ; there eye with ſecret glee - 
Cluſters of rolls, brown: bread, cheeſe, Ga 
And all the dreadful inſtruments of rage ä 
Eſurient, knives and forks, and plates 100 23 . 
And mugs of verdant hue, on either ſide 
Marſhall'd in deep array. I take my poſt, — 
And while Grace-HeraLD, with uplifted eyes, | | 
— I Cants oriſon preludious, hark demure 


I . ir deere e 
Bur 5 | | 95 8 _ | 
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; _. Het palpitations, longings, languiſhments, 


And dreams impure; nor yet or heaven or grace =" 

"7 Engage me; but what havock I ſhall make, Re 

what) cuts devour; with tranſport I foreſee. Exc 

Bear-6ARDEN hero thus with cut or tap . As 

Opiate of quarter- ſtaff, in thought ſubdues of 

Antagoniſt, while prologuing on high a Thi 

Hie wields, or club or back-ſword, that portend l The 

Indented noſe, ribs batter d, gaſhes dire, . | For 

"ay And guſhing gore: to Brxrrain's warlike fons Ini 

| Delightful proſpects! Now with arms in hand, | Thr 
Nor leſs reſolvd than PxLEUs wrathful fon, | 

When fir d with vengeance for his e friend, 8 

He ſtrode in arms terrific, and aſſaibd Bleal 

Tnorꝰs heav n- doom d towers! voracious down I plunge And 

On jaw-devoted' ſhoulder, leg, or rump, Full | 

And gobbets wondrous to be ſeen, ingulf | 

With gape enormous. But my fury ſoon Unce 

; Suſpending, with intreative eyes, and all | DT, : The 4 

I The rhetorick of looks, I crave a * flask * | | Of vi 

Of venerable bencher. Ah! unmrmo reg | With 


As cramb'd divine beholds' a lazar forth | 
Extend his needy palm; he gorges „ 
Nor ought regards my looks. Forgive me, heaven! 
I fret, I lour, I imprecate in thought, 1 
And vvfreak my 2 on an proſtrate joint. 


* 
* p „ a 
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Bur 
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— 
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* 2 1 
Bur foon the confli& o'er, nor yer the age 

Of hunger half repreſs'd, with head on arm 
Reclin'd, in penlive mood I fir, and view . 
Exceedings ſerv'd, upheaving groans full deep, 
As Cer forth iſſued from the plaintive mouth 

Of ſuppliant wailing for his bill diſmiſsd. : 
Thus ALEXAMnER, fam'd for conqueſt, whilſftt 
The world him ſovereign own'd, fat down and fight s 
For worlds unfound to vanquiſh, and with ken 
Invidious eyd the moon, and wiſh'd it near, 
Thro glorious thirſt of laughter and uproar. 9 


— 
. bd 5 


„ Aw gazing now on-ruins, and the place, OY 
| Bleak deſolated place! where ſteam'd the beef, 
ge And incenſe ſav ry up my noſtrils fum d, 


Full Gd I rife, and take my Guntring roam”. © 
Thro lanes, thro? courts, o'er pavements, flags and ſands, 

- Uncertain, pond'ring, or with whom, or where 
The fates, indulgent, might condu& my or 
Of viſit in pretence, to fill up chinks * _ 
With ſupplemental poſt-meridian-tea. — _ ö 5 


| Bur lo! detach d on horrible emprize, 
n! Two grizly proulers temple-ward incline 
Their baleful progreſs. Fraught with ranc'rous guite, 
Low growling ſtalk d. they, and around them fly 
3 Roul d their prey- ſeeking orbs. An elviſh gloom 
— | Their aſpects o'er inſtern d, and on their brows 
Batbarity ſat louring. On they ſtrode, e 
A horrid pair! deep pond ring in their ſouls < 
Hel · bred extortion, fees, and ambuſh foul, A 
Bur | Ma g W 


5 
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8 1 boyd the monſters, and back bed. 


1 frighted and aſtoun d, and cry'd out Catcu-yoLe! 6 


The TEMPLE ftarted at the hideous name, | 

Thro? all her chambers, and forth windows back - 

. _ Reſpunded, Carcn-ryorz! Swift I fled; more ſwift 

The fiends purſued, and. forcible around 

Embrac'd me, all diſmay d, and heaving groans,. 

Pitcous enough to ſoften ſtubborn oak, 

Or flint, or ought but adamantine heart 

Of ruthleſs dun, or his obdur'd compeer. 

And now but lo! aſſemble to my aid 

Hoſts numberleſs and dread. As wrathful Joys | 
Avengeful thunders, and the louring heavens 

Burſt into ſhowers; then torrents black and foul 

Roar down the ſinks, and (dreadful to behold!) 


Sweep grinning cats and huge-tail'd rats along : 


Not with leſs rage now ruſh'd, from various parts, 


Clerks, footmen, ſhoe-boys, barbers, tritons, all 
The Turi poſſe, and with mop-ſticks, dars, 
Blocks, bruſhes, rulers, pokers, brooms and tongs - 
Enlarge the captive, and infuriate, pour | 
Perdition on the monſter. Trampled, drag d, 
And o'er belabour d with ten thouſand ſtripes, 


| O CaTcn-PoLE! Carcu-POLE! learn, ah! learn, no more ; 


With ſole unhallow'd to prophane the TEMPLE. 

As Reyna, that oft-times in ambuſh lurkd 

For lamb excurſive, and with tyrant heart, 
To MaLerarDus drag'd the weanling prey, 

- . Snarls unavailing, while o'erpower'd by hoſts . 

_ Latrant, he falls: in vain the monſter ſo 

: | Belch' 


hd 


* 


— 


mouth, 


Move pity, but from his, ohne rage. 
And now his ſoul to hells profoundeſt gulf, 7 
With kindred Damons had been hur!'d; but le! 


Revolving in his breaſt the dire effects 

Of popular commotion and uproar, _ 

Aloof the awful miniſter of peace | 
Hung forth his flag, whereon the fates inſcribed 


Their doom, who, riotous in wild hubbub, _ 


Scare peace away. His aſpect, port and wand, 
(That wand ſomniferous, whoſe gentle tap 
Stills clam'rous tongues, and charms ev'n rage to ſleep) 


| Known well, and fear'd, obſequious to the ſight, 
With magick as inchanted, ſtraight their wrath 


Relign'd thi N md deſert the fray. 


Mz an time aghaſt and pallid as a feme | 
Way faring in the dark, wliom vengeful ghoſt”. 
Of horned ſpouſe reviſits, ſwift, with eye 1 
Retorted oft and circumſpect, I ruſfi 


To chambers, and with double valves, and bolte, 


And chairs and tables, barrieade the door. 
Alas! nor doors, nor chairs, nor bolts avail 
Gainſt warrant of eſcape! Reſiſtleſs ſcroll! 

At fight of thee portcullices, and valves, 


And windows ope ſpontaneous; garrets, nooks, 


Cellars untold their entrails, and diſgorge 


' Unkennell'd debtor. And now terrors grim, 


And horrid as hell-furies, burſt their way, 
Thand' ring thro* ſhatter'd doors, and, Ws drag 
3 NM 


* of Compranar.” = |. 
| un ee Pee which would, from human | 2 


: „ need ye oe M7 * r 1 
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Me, baſtinado d, to black dungeon, clipt Ch 

Lino, drear manſion of.inſolvents, where pre 

Groans wretchedneſs inchain d, „ ſhudd'ring, wrapt Re 

| In tatters noiſom, ſtares, with eyes  aghaſt, 2 | De 

. Her hideous train, ſelf-writhing, wan and foul, 8 
T Throat-parching thirſt; paunch-gnawing hunger, cold In 
5 Teeth-chattering, ſleepleſs pangs, brain-racking ſhifts, Del 
\ \, Heart-broke repentance, and ſigh-heaving ſpleen. * 
Nor theſe among, outragious, day and night _ wi 
Ceaſe miniſters of dolours, goblins fell, 3 00 
Abominable, inutterable, and worſe | Roc 

Than chaplain yet has feign'd, or nurſe concetvd, 5 
Carcn-rorEs and TURNKEYS, and ETCATERAS dire. Beg 

ET, Or - 

: | MiDsr 88 here endungean'd, and with .groans,. To 
And the loud clank of irons peal'd, I paſs F Donn 

The wailful gloom, contemplative and fad — Or « 

As horſe or aſs in penitential pound, . Orac 
For rent-arrear or treſpaſs; and ſometimes, | The 
Deep- ſighing, ruminate his joys, who dwells Rep 

In the third region of the TemeLE, far On « 


From gloom and durance. Penal bonds or hints 
Of debtor lacrymable ne er diſturb 
His morning ſlumbers; but when warbling ſhrill 
Of chimney-{weep, or triton, wſher in 
The morn, he yawns, and indolent extends ; 
Nor waking ſighs, or fickens with the qualms 
Of conſcience, nor the gods with pray'r woleſts: 
But amorous thought indulges, or reflects 
On Cox; or Jovx- like from above ſurveys _ 
The e * ſtreams, 8 houſes, trees, 
Chairs, 


To bo 
10 - 


© ins 


Or other nightiy,coptenaaus. ee me 
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Chairs, carts and hackneys, ſcrjeants, e 5 
Promiſcuous mingle; or ſecure from pam | 
Retentive of fell Carcu-roLe, hurls aloof - 
Defiance, unappalld, at- ruthleſs dun: 


or billet- doux peruſes, or diſports > 


In labyrinths of pleading ;or record, 
Delightful mazes !- Or with formal — 1 
And looks demure and ſtudious, as perplex d 


With knotty points and queries, entertains - 
Fee · bearing client. But when matron Nicur 


Rook-like fits brooding on the ſtreets, and wide 
Out-ſpreads her rev'rend night-rail, he beneath | 
Begirt with ſword, and ſpruce with powder'd. bobb, 
Or takes an act; or forth, advent rous, roves | 


| To conſecrated haunts of vagrant.nymphs_ 


Devote to Venus; or at Wirr's.or W 


Oracular of politician, learns 
The fate of Eurongz-or-with. Gad bier! — 


Repairs to gill, or mug houſe, and-regales 


On chop or ſhake, and ods draught of bub wy "pp 
. x 2 


Than ſpring PizrLay, or cool purling-brook - 


Of HeLicon more grateful ! thee unhaild 1 
The muſe ought nat to pats, who fnquent ears A 
By thee uprais d aerial, and preſumes * ; 

Above the flight of poetaſtic wing. = 


O gracious! would'ſt thou deign thine aid and drench | 


My parched clarion z. like Mix roxi Ax ape, 
How would I now forth: bellow * 
"MS; 1 With 


8 R : by 0 
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Vain invocation! far from pauper's ken, 
Incellar d deep by froth-pot Cxnskaus, nought, 
Save magick STERLING, can evoke thee thence. 
All- powerful SrzxlI NH to thy STREN chink 
Reſponſive, fugues Avsoma; Ix IA weſt 

And eaſt waft delicates remote; and forth, 


In gambols, from his watry realms upſtarts 


Lxviarnax; and (horrible to hear!) 
Hoarſe rumbles poetaſter. With thy love; 
Smit with thy ſacred love, how oft in vain 
Sat T-expeQant, where the law-learn'd plead” 
ExcHEques, CHANCERY, or the Rois! but chief 


Thee, King's-Benca! and thy * crickets oft on mn 


I viſited with note- book, and intent 

Beheld the coifed venerables ſhake 5 

Their awful wigs full bottom 'd, and contract 

Their fateful brows in labour, or of quirk, 

Or nice dictinction, till gut-wambling noon 

Advis'd adjournment; and refection meet. 

Thus appetite with noon, — char 

The terms return, but not to me return 

Fee, or the grave approach of bill or brief, 

Sollicitor, attorney, client, friend; - 
But grates inſtead, and ever-griping want, | 
And all want's offspring, (hideous even to name! 

| Ah! how more hideous to be felt!) ſurround 

Me thus enduranc d from the joys of life. 


| With mouth loud-ſounding, and earth-thaking Arid 3 


— 
— — . g — — 7 
* — * 


* Seats for fiudents in court. 


Nor 


» * ” — 
” 4 ” as 


"of Conpranim. - + or 


Nor * Sin, or ſtatute, or the law, ee + 


Tape th 5 e 1 - 

To you, lah was. theſe my * te . 
To you, benevolent as grace, who | pour by > 8 
Indulgence on diſaſtrous wit, and, pleasd . 
With tenderneſs paternal, ſtretch your hand - + 
Promotive forth to learning, and, humane, CE | 
Sooth anguiſh undeſery'd ; on ſuppliant thus. 3 
Within, without, on every fide aſſaild. WE 
Caft eye redreſſive, and youchſafe relief, 8 
Such, gracious, as your wiſdom meet ſhall judge, 
And your complainant an . pray, 
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Or paint with artleſs hand the awful ſcene? 
Throꝰ paths divine with ſteps advent'rous tread, 
And trace the mules to their fountain head ? 


U EQUAL, how ſhall I the ſearch begin, 


Fx facred nine, your mighty aid impart, = © 
Aſſiſt my numbers, and enlarge my. heart! 
Direct my lyre, and tune each trembling kring, 
While PokrRv's exalted charms I ſing;ʒ 


Hou, free as air, her ſtrains ſpontaneous mov, 


Kindle to rage, or melt the ſoul to love: 

How her firſt emanations dawn'd, diſcloſe ; 

And where, great ſource of verſe! bright * vs firſt 
| aroſe, 


WurxxE nature warmth and genius has deny d, 
In vain are art's ſtiff languid powers apply d. 


'Unforc 


e. 


* 


fuſt 
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| Vaſorcd the © fnle, 8 controul: 


No art can tune the inharmonious ſoul. | 
Some rules, . tis true, unerring, you may cull, 
And void of life, be regularly dull: 

Correctly flat may flow each ſtudied rhyme, 


And each low period indolently chime. 


A common ear perhaps, or vulgar heart, | 


Such lays'may pleaſe, the labour d work of art! 
Far other ſtrains delight the poliſh'd mind, 


The car well judging, and the taſte refin'd. 
To blend in heavenly. numbers eaſe and fire, 
An Appison will ask, a Pars require: 
Genius alone can force, like theirs, beſtow, - 


As * unconſcious of their keightneſs, glow. | 


Hat Gazece! Gora akon the ſpark etherial came, 
That wide o'er earth. diffusd its ſacred lame. 
There the firſt laurel form d a deathleſs ſhadle. 


— 


And ſprung immortal for thy Homas's head. 


There the great bard the riſing wonder wrought, | 


And plag'd the Iuap in his-boundleſs thought; 
By no mean ſteps to full perfection grew, 
But burſt at once refulgent to the vie. 
Who can unmov d the warm deſcription read, 


| Where the wing d ſhaft repells the bounding fd? | 


Where the torn ſpoils of the rapaeious war. 
With ſhocking pomp-adorn the vicor's ca! 


When from ſome hoſtile arm diſmiſsd, the rec 


On the mark d foe dixeQts its thirſty ſpeed, | . 
Such ſtrength, ſuch action, ſtrikes our eager ſight, 
We view and ſhudder at its fatal — erk 20 


— 
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But mark d with blifs each moment as it flew. 


- 


132 The PROGRESS of Porta. 


We hear the ſtraighten d yew recoiling ſtart, * 
And ſee thro? air glide ſwift the whizzing dart. 
When higher themes a bolder ſtrain demand, 
Life waits the poet's animating hand: 


There, where majeſtic to the ſanguin d feld 


Stern Ajax ſtalks behind his ſevenfold ſnield; 
Or where, in poliſh'd arms ſeverely bright, 
PeLipes dreadful ruſhes to the fight; 

With martial ardor breathes each kindling page 
The direful havock and unbounded rage, 


The claſh of arms tumultuous from afar, 


And all that fires the hero's ſoul to war! 


BoL D . next, with matches force and fire, 


Divinely careleſs, wak'd the ſounding lyre, 


Unbound by rule, he urg'd each vigorous lay, 
And gave his mighty genius room to play: . 


The grecian games employ-his daring- —_ 
In 3 rapid as the race he * 5 


| Mens, muſe, the ande ſhade and vocal grove, 


Where Sarrno tun d her melting voice to love, 
While Eccno each harmonious ſtrain return d, 
And with the ſoft wap Lespran mourn'd. 


wiru roſes crown'd; on flowers apindy OY 


. - ANACREON next the ſprightly lyre eſſayd, 


In light fantaſtick meaſures beat the . 
Or dealt the mirth - inſpiring juice around. 
No care, na thought, the tuneful trifter ænevy, 


Bola 


Polit. 
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And the ſoft air with balmy fragrance fill. 55 4 


And nature laughs amid thy bloomy plains; 


Thoſe plains and ſhades ſhall reach th' appointed date, 
In thee his harp immortal Vmoil. ſtrung, 


Where every grace and all the muſes breathe; 
Where courtly eaſe adorns each happy line, 


TFolitely wiſe, with calm well-govern' d rage, 


With wit, not ſpleen, indulgently ſevere, 


Each milder note ſwells ſoft to love and joy; 
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Bxnol. the foil, where ſnooth Currumnus glides, 
And rolls thro' ſmiling fields bis ductile tides; 
Where ſwoln EnipAxus in ſtate proceeds, 
And tardy Melo wanders thro the meads; 
Where breathing flowers ambroſial ſweets diſtill, 


O IraLy! tho joyful plenty reigns, - „„ og 


Tho! all thy ſhades, poetick warmth. inſpire, 
Tune the rapt ſoul, and fan the facred fire; 


And all their fading honours yield to fate: 

Thy wide renown and ever-blooming fame 
Stand on the baſis of a nobler claim; 

Of ſhepherds, flocks, and mighty heroes ſung. 


Ser Horace ſhaded by the lyrick wreath, 


And Pinvax's fire, and Sarrno's ſoftneſs join. | 
He laſh'd the reigning follies of the age; 


To reach the heart he charm'd the liſt ning ear. : 
When. ſoothing themes each milder note employ, 7 


Smooth as the fame- preſaging * doves that ſpread 
Prophetick wreaths around his infant head. 


Vide Hon, lib, 3. ode 4 
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Ye num'rous bards unſung, (whoſe various las FF The} 
A genius equal to your own ſhould' praiſe) e With. 
Forgive the muſe, who feels an inbred fame So ſo; 
Reſiſtleſs, to exalt her country's fame; N And i 
A foreign clime ſhe leaves and turns her eyes, Wher 
Where her own BrtTaix's fav'rite tow'rs ariſe; And © 
Where Trans rolls deep his plenteous tides around, With 
His banks with thick aſcending turrets crown'd, While 
Let not theſe ſcenes th* impartial muſe could boaſt No in 
Were liberty, thy great diſtinction, loſt, - Can n 
BRrrANNIA, hail! o'er whoſe luxuriant plain, | 
For the free native waves the rip'ning grain: Wa 
*T'was facred liberty's celeſtial ſmile, | Aroun 
Firſt lur'd the muſes to thy gen'rous iſle; So qui 
Twas liberty beſtow'd the power to ſing, The b 
And bid the n lawrel fpring. Fach f 


HxRRE Cravces firſt his comic vein aifplay's, 
And merry tales in homely guiſe conveyd; 
Unpoliſh'd beauties grac'd tlie artleſs ſong, 
Tho rude the diction, * the ſenſe was ſtrong. 


To ſmoother a chaſtifing tuneleſs proſe, . 
In plain magnificenee great SPENCER-roſe: , 
In forms diſtin, in each creating line, 

The virtues, vices, and the paſſions ſnine: 

Subſervient nature aids the poet's rage, 

And with herſelf inſpires each nervous page. 


FETAL TED SHAKESPEARE, With a boundleſs mind, 
Rang d far and wide; a genius-unconfind? —o | 
d The 


— 


The 


And gives exhauſtleſs luſtre to thy eyes; 
Each muſe aſſiſting rifles every grace, 
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The _ day d, ad: captive led the heart, 
Without the critick's rules, or aid of art: 
So ſome fair clime, by ſmiling Paoesvus bleſt, 
And in a thouſand charms by nature dreſt, 
Where limpid ſtreams in wild MANDERS flow, 
And on the mountains -tow'ring' foreſts grow, 
With lovely landskips lures the raviſh'd ſight, 
While each new: ſcene ſupplies a new delight: 
No induſtry of man, no needleſs toil, 

Can mend the rich uncultivated foil. 


WufLz CowLer's lays with ſprightly vigour move, 
Around him wait the gods of verſe and love; 
$0 quick the crouding images ariſe, 
The bright variety diſtracts her eyes; 
Each ſparkling line, where fire with fancy flows, 
The rich ann, E his _ ſhows: 


To WALLER next, my wond'ring view I bend, 
Gentle, as flakes of feather'd ſnow deſcend: 
Not the fame ſnow, its ſilent journey done, 
More radiant glitters in the riſing ſan. 
O happy nymph! who could thoſe lays demand, 
And claim the care of this immortal hand: 1885 
In vain might age thy heavenly form invade, 
And o'er thy beauties caſt an envious ſhade; | 
WaLLER the place of youth and bloom ſupplies, | 


W W 


Thus 
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_ Thus when at Gzeece, divine AryeLLss ſtrove 
Wl To give to earth the radiant queen of love, 

"ns From each bright nymph ſome dazling charm he took, 
This fair one's lips, another's lovely look; 

Each beauty pleas'd, a ſmile, or-air beſtows, 

Till all the goddeſs from the canvaſs roſe. 


IMMORTAL MILTON, hail! whoſe lofty ſtrain 


With conſcious ſtrength does vulgar themes diſdain; C _ 
Sublime aſcended thy ſuperior ſoul,” — 
Where neither light nings flaſh, nor thunders roll; — 


Where other ſuns drink deep th' eternal ray, 

And thence to other worlds tranſmit the day; 
Where high in EruER countleſs planets move, 
And various moons, attendant, round them rove. 
O bear me to thoſe ſoft delightful ſcenes, 
Where ſhades far-ſpreading boaſt immortal greens, 
Where paradiſe unfolds her fragrant flowers, 


Her ſweets unfading, and celeſtial bowers; _ 
Where Zeravyn breathes amid the blooming wild, 


Gentle as nature's infant beauty ſmil'd ; 
- Where gaily reigns one ever-laughing ſpring 3 
Evpxx's delights! which thou alone couldſt ſing. 
Yet not theſe ſcenes could bound his daring fight ; 5 
Born to the task, he roſe a nobler height. 


While o'er the lyre his hallow'd fingers fly, 
Each wond'rous touch awakens raptures high. 


Thoſe glorious ſeats he boldly durſt explore, | 
Where faith alone, till then, had power to ſoar. | 


Szioorn 


The PROGRESS of | Porrar. 37 
SMooTH glide thy waves, E Tauss, while 4 
rehearſe. 
* The name that taught thee firſt to flow in verſe; 25 
Let ſacred ſilence huſh thy grateful tides, - 
The ofier ceaſe to tremble on thy ſides; 
| Let thy calm, waters gently teal along, | 
Dbrxnan this homage claims, ky irs my 
fo 125 
Far as — billows roll, diſpersd away 
To diſtant: climes, the honour'd name convey : 


Not XanTavs can a nobler glory boaſt, | ES , | 
In whoſe rich ſtream a thouſand floods are loſt. 1 


Tur ſtrong, the ſoft, the moving, and the bree, 
In artful Dxypen's various numbers meet; 
Aw'd by his lays, each rival bard retir d: 
So fades the moon, pale, lifeleſs, unadmir d, 
When the bright ſun burſts glorious on the ght, 
Wich radiant luſtre and a flood of light. 


A 


ru comic muſe, with lively. humour gay, 

In Conceevr's ſtrains does all her charms diſplay. * b_— 
She rallies each abſurd impertinence, - \ £0 
And without labour laughs us into ſenſe. „ 

The follies of mankind ſhe ſets to view-- 
In Tenes ſtill pleaſing, and for ever new. 


Sons kieav'n, that deſtin'd Win to be great, 
The ö bulwark of the Bxrrisn ſtate, 1 


. 


5 
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1 The ſcourge of tyrants, guirdian of the _._ * 
* Beſtow'd a Garn, deſigning a Nassau. N tr =: Th 
i Wir, eaſe, FRY life, in PRIOR blended AN: * DS. Hi 
8 Polite as GranviLLe, ſoft as moving Rowe ; Mp — 
| GRrANviLLe, whoſe lays unnumber d charms Bal" - 
a Serene and ſprightly as the-op'ning morn: = 
i Rowe, who the ſpring of every paſſion knew, | Ha 
| And from our eyes call'd forth the kindly dew: p. 
A Still ſhall his gentle muſe our fouls command, F 
a: And our warm'd hearts confeſs his skilful hand, ns 
Þ# Be this the leaſt of his ſuperior fame, A 
' Whoſe happy genius caught great Lucan's Wide, | 8 
Where noble Pourzr dauntleſs meets his doom, Shi 
And each free rain breaths Linkurr and None. . 
o Appiso, lamented, wond'r rous bard! In 
The god-like hero's great, his beſt reward: 
Not all the lawrels reapt on BLexnem's plains + | 
A fame can give like thy immortal * ſtrains. | W 
While Caro dictates in thy awful lines, W. 
CxsAR himſelf with ſecond luſtfe ſhines : Na 
As our rais'd ſouls the great diſtreſs purſue, £4 | He 
Triumphs and crowns ſtill leſſen in our view : _ | Ho 
We trace the victor with diſdainful eyes 3 
And all, that made a Caro bleed, deſpiſe. . © 
Tae bold pindarick and ſoft lyrick mule, Cn 
Breath'd all her energy in tuneful Hucnks! of 
* The Campaign. = OO. of 


| Mufick 


Muſick 


His Gweet cantata's and melodious ſong 


His boſom glow'd with more than mortal fire! 
Not * Oxenevs' ſelf could in ſublimer lays 


- And with the gen'rous love of virtue warms; 
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Muſick herſelf did on his lines beo 
The poliſh'd luſtre, and inchanting flow! 


Shall ever warble on the skilful — 
When nobler themes a loſtier ſtrain require, 


Have ſung th omnipotent CaxANvon's praiſe. 
Dauascvs moving fate, diſplay d to view, 
From ev ry eye the ready tribute drew: - 
Th' attentive ear, the bright + Eupocta, charms, 


She ſeems above the ills, ſhe greatly bears, 

While + Pnocras woes command our guſhing tears. 
+ ABubar ſhines a pattern to mankind; 

In him the hero and the man GO 


Hin on the exdliant lit, ſe! Porn apperve, 
With all the ſire of youth and ſtrength ot years: 
Where- er ſupreme he points the nervous line, 
Nature and art in bright conjunction ſhine. 


Hovy juſt the turns! how regular the draught! 


How en eee ! how refin'd the: 3 | 


\ 


* _—_— —_ — » - — — 


* See My, HudhEsS's 7 3 * PUR to the 


Cxxaron of the world: Occaſion d by the fragments 


of OxrhRUus. 


++ Charafters in his tragedy, entitled, The SIEGE 
of DAMASCUS, | 


« Na : Secure 
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Secure beneath the ſhade of early bays, 

He dard the thunder of great Homer's lays; 
A ſacred heat inform'd' his heaving breaſt, 
And Hows in his genius ſtands confeſt: 8 | 
To heights ſublime he rais'd the pond'rous lyre, To 
And our cold iſle grew warm with Grecian fire! 


Fain would I now th' excelling bard reveal, 
And point the ſeat where all the muſes dwell, 
Where Prozsus has his warmeſt ſmiles beſtow'd, 
And who moſt labours with th' inſpiring god: 


But while I ſtrive to fix the ray divine, 1 
And round that head the lawrel'd triumph twine, 1 

Vnnumber d bards diſtract my dazzled fight, 4k 

And my firſt choice grows faint with rival light. 

So the white road that ſtreaks the cloudleſs skies, "er 

When filver CynTaa's temp'rate beams ariſe, A fe 

Thick get with ſtars o'er our admiring heads 10 

One undiſtinguiſh'd ſtreamy twilight ſpreads; - Ve 

Pleas'd, we behold; from heaven's unbeunded height, Hor 

A thouſand: orbs pour forth promiſcuous light: T 

While al around, the ſpangled luſtre flows, | 

In vain we-ſtrive to mark which brighteſt glows; _ Such 

From each the fame enlivening ſplendors fly, is 6 

And the diffuſive glory charms hs © ol If H 

1 How 

They 
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Whilſt we the muſe's ſhining path purſue, 


7⁰ the ingenious Lady; Aides 11 the pe on i 
entitled, The PROGRESS of Poxrxr. 


ONG has the pm of woman been my theme; 
What moves our love, ſhou'd merit our eſteem: 
But now, behold! freſh ſcenes of wonder riſe, 


Engage. each heart, and pleaſingly ſurprize. 


Fir'p by the ſtrokes of thy inſpiring art, 
How ſhall the muſe ſuch various charms impart? 
Lend me thy flowing thought, and genius free; 
For ſure, no muſe; but thine, can copy thee: 
A female ſoftneſs all thy lines diſpenſe, 

Yet each with ſtrength abounds, and manly ſenſe: 


What melting warmth adorns thy riſing ſong ! 
| How deeply clear! and how ſerenely ſtrong! 


Tux characters ſo juſt! tis hard to fay, 
Who was the skilful painter, you or they; ; 
Such judgment in thy noble choice pers, 8 
As fame ſhall echo thro' revolving years: 
If HveRHEs and Por E Had labour d both to ſhow, 
How much to Britiſh bards the world does owe, 
They cou'd not have diſplay'd their boundleſs praiſe 
In ſtrains more ftrong than thy immortal lays. 
Trac'd in your verſe, with charms for ever new, ? 


Her brighteſt. genius we behold in you., = 
| But 


* * TE 
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B UT * — why, didſt thou conceal the name, 
„as ir to fil E weige-ct me 
If fo ; in vain, bright nymph, in vain you pe 
To hide ſuch glory from the piercing eye; _ 
The mimick ſhades thy dazling worth betray, - 
Which burſts upon us in a flood of day. 

So when the ſun lies hid behind a cloud, 
How ſad, how heavy looks the gazing crowd! 
Yet ſoon his beams, with nobler vigour hurl'd, 


Break thro' the gloom, and cheer the drooping US | 


Such ſignal worth, how modeſt to diſown ! 
Yet by that modeſty it brighter ſnone. 
No longer then the writer's name conceal, 
288 we WO GIEIE: wh reve. 


With what pathetick * grief we heard theo mourn 
At Hvcne gs humble, tho' diſtinguiſh'd urn! 
Touch'd by thy hand, the ready tears ſtill flow, 

And my ſoft ſoul melts at another's vo. 
Affecting objects gen'rous tempers move, 
As abſent lovers weep at tales of love. - 


HAI, glory of thy ſex ! let others tell 
How you the brighteſt of that ſex excel: 
Unequal, ſee, the trembling muſe retires, 
And leaves that task to more exaſted lyres. 


— 


1 Allading to a Copy of Verſes, writ by the ſume Lad), 
ro the Memory of Mr. HUGHES eons Pied in this Mi. 
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| Enough for me, , that 1972 winning ſmile 


ttracts the mules to our gen rous iſle. g An ve 
By them adorn'd, BAA, ANN 148 boaſted fair _ 

At once delight the e eye, and charm the car: 
Wheneer they ling, what pleaſing raptures move 

The rudeſt breaſt to harmony, and love! 
When with ſoft touch they ſtrike the warbling "cg 


What paſſions languiſh, and what ſounds inſpire! 


Warm d hy their muſick, e confeſs their po] r 
More conſcious of their Worth, :we love the more, 
Apd the dear charmer next-to heav n adore. 


Wirres ſprightly Wreaths their blooming temples . 
The brighteſt mind ſuits beſt, the faireſt face - 
A native ſweetneſs in their thoughts we ſee, 

Gay as the ſpring, and elegantly free. 

Their ſentiments (how juſt! yet how refin'd 9 

By art and nature captivate the mind. 255 
With what politeneſs all their writings thine ; ; 3 
What gen rous ſpirit glows in every line; ; 
An eaſy vigour, and a warmth divine! 

What tender turns their ſof tning ſouls impart, 

And move-the-pathons but to mend the heart! 


Wulf ENGLISH SAP Hoꝰs in ſuch lofty trains / 
Awake the lyre, and charm the liſt ning ſwains; 
Let all the ſons of PH OA G join their praiſe, 
And to the female bard refign the bays. 


HENCEFORTH, ye wamen-hiters, ceaſe to rail; 
Oer ſland'rous tongues let Maxa*s:worth prevail : 
Tis now by all confeſs d, that woman's mind 
For high attempts indulgent heay'n deſign d. 


- 


How 
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144 Jo the Author of, Kc. 
What juſt applauſe did wiſe EL Is 4 pai 


And CaxoLine her abſent lord deplores ; 


How Te Boapicta rous'd the plin! 3 Ong | 
guit 1 05 


What triumphs grac d great Ann's 
Ev'n now, while Gone retires to foreign * ſnores, 


Three nations bleſs her mild auſpicious . 
With ſmiles ſhe rules, with pleaſure we obey. 


-- Vain benity; bonn no more thy fading charms; 
A nobler flame the lover's boſom warms: 
Thy vanquiſh'd ſmile a fainter luſtre ſhows,  - -- ? 


While female wit in ſofteſt numbers flows, 


And with immortal charms divinely glows: | | T. 
Our love, no longer to the face confin'd, . : Hap 
Does now obey the beauties of the mind. 3 The 
So ſhines the moon, amidſt the ſhades of night, 5 
While wand' ring travellers admire her Vole: . 
But when the ſun's unrival'd glories riſe, . Ws 
And ſcatter day along th awaken'd skies He 
Her fading. beams with conſcious ſhame decay, „ Near 
Sicken at his approach, 1 . . W 
— 
1 e _ 
He « 
Per 
So ro 
Sor 
| Like 
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8 = My 1. Os : 
IN = fair banks, O Mruwar, long 
A youth his ſneep had fed; 


On thy fair banks, his future care, 


The tender lambkins ſtray d: 
Happy, had fate detain dat home 
The ſimple youth, too fond to roam. 
0 II. 
Harp v alas! till, curious, late 
He liſten d to the tale, 
Near Tux RRDOE falutary ſprings 
What beauties grace the vale. 


Beauties! that make the barren ſail 
And craggy rocks of TuxnRInGE ſmile! 


III. ; 


He came, and CEL1A's es kink | 


Perus d with eager gaze. 
So round a torch's ine light, 
Some fly, ill-fated, plays. 
Like that he gaz d, and in his turn, 
So ſaw them ſhine, and felt em burn. 


0 
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f „11 
Tir unn pp 
By late experience found 
That Cer14's ſcorn deny'd the cure, 
Whoſe eyes had piv'n the wound; 
Helpleſs, and hopeich, Pin'd away 
In tears by night, and fighs by day. , 


=_ 
= oy 


V. 


By CoLLin's fate be warn'd, to view | 

The fair with cautious eyes; 
This place is Cuyiv's empire's ſeat, 
Then who can ſhun ſurprize? 
Where few can hope, and all muſt fear; 
Where KGSLET, Map, and Binn, appear. 
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The FTA if LIFE. 


An Allegorical PoE, in Imitation of 
the 1 5th PI e 


Mad ſtate of all thin gs 155 belovr, | 
U et moments Joys, o'erſpread with years of 


Short is wi time that life is to endure, | 
For that ſhort time uncertain, inſecure. © 
7 The gayeſt, beſt- compacted piece of earth, 
A fair deluſion, and an il-ftarr'd birth: 
Propitious winds, with their bewitching gales, 
Blow on the poop, and fill the canvaſs fails: 
The kindly ſun engenders high deſires, | 
Young hopes, brisk joys, ambition 8 e fires: * ; SEE 
Nor long the gloomy ruin lags behind © ; 
 Lowring the sky, tempeſtuous grows the hid ; 
And, ſplit on rocks, or by the furges toſt, 
The Ah ns: viſion to the fight is _ 
Bur grant our r day of life ſhould ſhe no night, 
But every hour be mark'd with ſtreaks of White; 
What can a feventy years duration give, 
To bribe a prudent man's conſent to live? _ 
O 2 „ 
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Not ſo our father's life, a giant's ſpan, | | 
Thro the long courſe of thouſind winters ran; 3 | 
An EasTERN fage (to make the theſis clear, 


An Karen lage) does 18 fame thing aver. 


Plain i 7s my ſong, "ny aint rous truth affords 
And truth i is ever beſt in Fong words. 


| Thro' a deep vale an headlong torrent roars, 
. _ Winding its courſe, and eats its oozy ſhores. 
A thouſand eddies curl its ancient head, 
By many tributary fountains fed: 


Where miſery reſides and baleful cares, 
And bounds: the tides of ever-rolling years. 
On either end oppoſe the ſpreading fight, 
 Impervious clouds, and ever-during night: 
The middle void, betwixt each cloud, diſplays 
The calculations of accompliſh'd days ; | 
nd long ſucceſſive dates (that yet unknown) 
Shall wing the hours. as they come haſty on, 
Till father Sa rund, with creating .cloy'd, 
His own unhappy iſſue has deſtroy' d. 


The vale far-ſtretch'd, a dreary waſte appears, 


Hllich midſt the flood, and founded on the ſands, 
The Brice or LiFE (an antient fabrick) ſtands. 
Now ruinous; yet do its ruins well 

The wondrous skill of the contriver tell. 

Of old (tradition ſays) the ſtructure ſtood, _ 

Rais'd on a thouſand arches in the flood; 

Long, by th' infinuating current worn, 

Beat on by rains, and by rude tempeſts torn ; | 

| | Till 


i 


| Yet part ſurviv'd the ſtream's deſtructive ire, 
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Till fed by copious ſtreams the deluge grew, | 


And ſtocks and gath'ring rubbiſh with it drew, 
And in its rapid courſe the fabrick overthrew: 


An hundred arches, ſeventy left intire. 

Above the Bxipge unequal sky is ſeen, Gi 
Cloudy and clear, tempeſtuous and ſerene: 9 
Here ſwift infection ſtrikes her Killing airs, 

Freeze the young blood, and nouriſh gloomy e cares. 
Low in the floor inſiduous ruin lies 

Pit-falls, and doors, conceal'd from human eyes: 
The wretch unwary truſts the treach'rous way, 

| Plam'd with big hopes, and ſporting in the day, 
Purſues the wanton Chace of vain delight 
Treads in the gin, and plunges into night: 

_ Faſy the fall, but up again to climb | 

He ſtrives - funk in the flood of tims. 


— 


Ar either end the traps are thickeſt ſtrow d, 
Above thein ſleeps ſupine 4 gloomy cloud: 
Crowds of all ages thro' the paſſage throng, 
The full-grown man, the feeble, old, and young: 
Each keeps his path, led on by different views, 
Forms ſhadows to himſelf, and form'd purſues; 
One to prolong the way, and ſooth his care, 
Gapes at a flight of bubbles in the air: 

But in the midft, and fix'd upon the ſport, 
A trap-door falls, and cuts his travels ſhort. 
In this (a common error) all agree 

Their Journey's final cad to dread and flee: 


"OM . 7 The 
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The hoary dotard, whom his icy veins 3. Haply 
Pinch'd with new aches, and continu'd pains, | 


Yet under darkneſs, penury, and chains, Thou 
Puts forth his feet, not ſtrong enough to go, ; And r 
Beyond all ſenſe of joy, yet hugs his woe, | Vain 
And ſhuns the door, that would at once convey They 


To laſting bliſs and never-ending day. 

Mix'd in the ground miſhapen monſters rove, 
Here open hate, there well-diſlembled love, 
Horrid to ſight, and all their arts imploy, 

Arm'd againſt LirE, commiſſion'd to deſtroy. 
Here catching plague, there meager famine ſtares, 
And bloody war with all its train appears, 

Ot fury, fell deſign and winged fears: © 
From theſe no ſtate nor ſex exemption have, 

All fall alike, the coward and the brave, £424 
Nor wealth, nor power, nor piety can fave. 
Flocks of ill-omen'd fowls their fancies fright, 
Crows, harpies, vultures, and the bird of night, 


And numerous other forms their paſſions hide, 4 
Revenge, ambition, avarice, and pride:  _ | Tor! 
Love too, that fiend! an angel once, his darts Unc 
Imploys, and ſheds his poiſon on their hearts, 

And bound in ſilken chains, his pris ners drives 

On horrid rapes, on halters, {words and W ö EY 
Ev'n infancy, that cherub, 's not ſecure, | © 54 1 
But ſuffers moſt, leaſt able to indure; „ 1 
Moſt apt for wrongs, when moſt unapt for arms, 8 
Moſt harmleſs it, yet moſt expos d to harm. in t 
Here ſmiling innocence departed liess My 


Here the young hope of a whole city dies: 


Haply had better ſtars their influence ſhed, 

Or ſhone auſpicious on thy infant-head, _ 

Thou might'ſt have liv'd to bleſs thy parents pray'rs, 
And recompence their long paternal cares; | 
Vain now their prayers, in vain with weeping eyes 
They bid thee live! ſtern deſtiny. denies. 
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A. 


us dead of night when DA lay 
AY Inviting ſoft repoſe in vain: il 
Dauox a youth who well deſerv'd + . WM 


A milder fate, a nobler fame. +4 
| Tormenting thoughts debarr'd approaching Y 
Unclos'd his eyes, and all his ſoul oppreſt. 


Come, gentle ſleep; by thee alone, 
The tortur'd wretch relieves his care: 
Come, gentle leep ; tis only thou . 
 Canſt ſoften grief, and ſooth deſpair. 
In thee AiM'd could I for ever lie; Bin: * 
80 tears would ceaſe, my vanquiſh'd ſorrows: dye. 


” 0 + — III. WriLE 


1512 DAMON and THYSBE. 
II. . Her! 
_ .WuiLE thus he eme the nn clouds 
In dusky wreaths aſſemble round; 


Andihov'ring black, with horrid goon . | | 
Darken the air, and ſhade the ground: STED! 


10 dreadful ſilence every murmur dies; : - On 
: The Waves no longer roar, nor winds riſe, Once 
NEE ANCE TTY e Un 
l Taceapds „ To al 

vr ſoon a ſudden fla ucceeds . | | 


Ot glimm'ring, pale, unuſual light ; 
Leſs faint the rays a waning moon 
Throws o'cr the fable verge of night. N On ! 
Trembling, the youth confeſs d an awful fear; 


And rightly thought ſome heav'nly viſion near. Sg | 
B | 0 
5 ä V. 5 Is not 
Doux from the parting wall he views ” Ende, 
A radiant cloud, deſcending flow; 
With filver brightneſs gaily edg'd, | 
And ting'd with purple ſtreaks below: | 
On which the penſive ghoſt of Tursse came, Yer 
Alter'd how much! and yet how much the ſame! Die 
: | ; . Why 
y a 5 * | VI, Qu 
Hex face had loſt its roſy bloom; Tho 
Twas pale, but ſtill divinely fair: Still) 
And down her ſhoulders waving flew 
In artleſs curls. her looſen d hair. 


Her 


DAa'MoN and THYSBE. 


Her ſnowy hand ſeem'd negligently plac'd 


To keep the fluttering garment round her waiſt. 


WW ²˙· 


SrEprAsr ſhe fix d her languid eyes 
On the tranſported, ſnuddering ſwain: 
Once more, my dæareſt Damon, ſee, 
Uncall'd I come to ſhare your pain: 
Tao' now, alas! you view an airy ghoſt, 
To all the joys of meeting lovers loſt. 


VIII. 


On hapleſs maid! can you return, 

(At length he mournfully reply'd) 
Can you return from endleſs joy, 

To me, on whoſe account you dy'd * 
Is not your paſſion (greatly injur'd ſhade! ) 
Ended in death, nor in the grave decay d? 


IX. 
YeT why, unhappy TavsBe! why 
Did you forſake the world fo ſoon? 
Why diſappoint by one dire blow 
Our dear untaſted joys to come? 
Tho' my hard parents unrelenting prov'd, 
Still you had charms, and I for ever lov'd. - 
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Ws _— | Oh! m 


* = Warn laſt we met, (oh painful thought ! 
| Manhood, forgive the falling tear, ) 
_ *Twas midnight then, and by the moon 


Lou ſeem'd what now you really are: Is vain 
An equal palegeſs ſhew'd your mournful face, In v: 

And thoſe lov'd eyes the ame diminiſh' d 1 035 | To 

5 The 

XI. 2. This, ! 


And 't. 
Wrrazss, ye gods! how faint were words OS 
| - "To ſpeak my agonizing. pain, ; 
When, check to check, you ſighing ſaid, 
We never more ſhall meet again! HF, Cox, 


Choak d with my grief, imperfe& accents ; hung I fai 
In —_—_ murmurs on MY 3 —— Love 
| Def) 
X Il. Oh! r 

Bur when the moving filence broke, _ * 

(Witnels, ye powerful gods, once more) | 
With how much warmth and earneſt love, 

Repeated ſolemn oaths 1 ſwore, NG AIG She p 
That tho' compell'd to ſail the ocean wide, Re 
No time nor chance ſhould our fond hearts divide. The v 

| ao Do 
XIII. LEE. Strucl 
We parted Oh, my wounded foul es | With 

Can neer forget that moment, ſure: | | 

Pierc'd with the ſharpeſt ſtings of grief, 
What greater pangs can it endure! 


Oh! 


Damon and TRY 


Oh! may afflicted lorem never know _ 
So hard a fate, or ſuch JN coun woe. 


\ \ 


Coun, friendly death, 


c 


xiv. 


In vain (ſhe ſadly thus AD. 
In vain you chear'd-my anxious mind ; 
' Your preſence only could have ſtaid 
The fatal purpoſe there deſign'd: 
This, Damon, this your cruel parents knew, | | 


And. was to a days * ee, 5 


5 conclude my woes, 
I aid, and then the poniard took; 
Love in my bleeding heart ſtill reign'd, 
Deſpairing ſadneſs in my look: 
Oh! much loyd Da was my lateſt Ys 
For you I liv'd, and, lo, for you Tdyet 


— 
9 | ; 
” 3.4 d 
. N . 


She pausd but from her lilly hand © 
Releas d her flowing robes around 
The waving; folds redundant fell. 
And bar d the horrid gaping wound': : 
Struck to the foul, confounded: and amaz d, EE £6, 5 
Vick bene e e Aae It | 


xn. .. 


et - 
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wor” - 


Tul, mov'd by turns with grief and rage, 
At laſt he thus diſtracted crics, 
No force ſhall ever part us more, 
And by this ſword my anguiſh dies! 
Deep in his heart the point a paſſage made, 
And with fad Teyst flew his murmuring ſhade. 


A 1 on the SEVENTY - T8120 
| | P SA L M. 


HOULD the blue lightoing rend the 8 sky, 


From pole to pole with horrid ſviftneſs fly, 

And the loud thunders, with i impetuous roar, 
Frighten the eaſtern and the weſtern ſhore: 
Should ſultry heats infect the ambient air, 
Crack the ſcorch d earth, and leave wh entre bare; 
Or ſhould the waters to a deluge riſe, 
. Ofer the proud hills, and mingle with he ekies: 
The ſtars their long accuſtom d courſes b 
And thro' unknown, unbeaten orbits range: 
Should chaos wild reſume her antient place, 
And harmony and beauteous order ceaſe, 
Yet the believer's God is ſtill the fame, 


Juſt to his care, and jealous of his name: 


Who, | 


Who, v 
Preſerve 


The lig 


Tho' m 
If ſtorn 
And ov 
Still is! 
And ti] 


AND 
Till thi: 
Againſt 
As if bl 
Tumult 
And me 
When f 
And me 


AND 


Awak d 


For foo 
Adorn'c 
And im 
Engroſ: 
Riches 
Or elſe 
But in t 
And fre 
Their t 
Pare flc 
Luxuriz 


Brighte 
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on the LXXIII“ PSALM. 
Who, with a pow rful and far-ſtretching arm, 
Preſerves his fav'rite from th* impending harm, 


The lightnings harmleſs play around his head, 


Tho' millions on each hand are ſmitten dead 
If ſtorms ariſe, he ſtems: the raging flood, 
And over-rules the threatning ill for good, 
Still is his ear attentive to his cry, 

And ſtill he viewys him with a lover's eye. 


AND yet ſo ſtupid I, fo void of ſenſe, 
Till this refreſhing truth did me convince; 
Againſt thy righteous judgments to complain, 
As if blind fate, and not a God, did reign. 
Tumultuous ſorrows rack'd my throbbing SLY 
And meagre envy robb'd. me of my reſt, 
When fools have paſs'd in glitt'ring raiment by, 
And men profane have been exalted high. 


AND oh! how oft has the —_ cauſe, 
Awak'd my envy, and renew'd my woes! 


For fools are every where with plenty bleſt, 


Adorn'd with honours, and by friends careſs'd; ; 
And impious men, in every fin compleat, 
Engroſs all wealth, and mount the judgment-ſeat. 
Riches from others fly with winged haſte, 

Or elſe by flow degrees continual waſte ; 

But in their habitations love to dwell, 

And from a molc-hill to a mountain ſwell: 
Their tables groan beneath their loaded weight, 


137 


Pure flows the wine, their brrad the fineſt wheat: | 


Luxuriant health conſtant attends their days, 
Brightens their eyes, and burniſhes their face, 


2 


Nor 
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Nor . nor poverty, nor anxious cares, 
Which prey on others hearts, cer viſit theirs: 
Jovial their youth, their old age ſtrong and hale,- 
Till like a ripen d ſhock of wheat they fall 
Into the grave in undiſturbed peace, 


Vultures the carnage follow, flies the fun: 
So flatt'ring paraſites in cluſters run 
To crowd the levee, and adorn the ſtate 


And wiſe as SaLem': king is every wealthy lord. 


Bloats him with pride, and with ambition fires; 
Enſigns of pow'r by which the world is aw'd, 
He graſps by violence, or ſteals by fraud: 
A law unto himſelf, without reſtraint, 


The widow and the fatherleſs deſtroys, - 

Their tears his mirth, their miſeries his joys, 

Conſcience and law he ridicules as vain, 

Nor does his tongue from blaſphemy refrain, 
4 And is there knowledge with the God on high, 


Yet is he ſpar'd, his violence prevails, 
gales. 


Miſgiving thoughts perplex'd my troubled mind, 
Rich fools and proſperous men ſtill to find. 


„Then let th' Almighty Thund'rer of the sky, 
« Now vindicate his wrongs, and let his lightnings fly. 


And to their offspring leave this vaſt increaſe. - 


Of him, on whom blind MaMmMon's favours wait: 
Servile they catch each ſmile, and praiſe each word, 


This the vain creature with vain thoughts inſpires, 


Nor ſcar d by threats, nor moy'd by juſt . ; 


And down the ſtream of bliſs he glides with große rous 


« In 


A wh 
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„In vain, ſaid I, I've kept my heart in vain, 

« In vain my hands are pure from ev'ry ſtain; 

« My heart ſincere, my ſpotleſs innocence 

« Apainſt invading ills are no defence: 

« Pains waſte my nights, and anxious cares s iny days, 
« Corroding grief upon my ſpirits preys: 

« Empty my ſtore-houſe, barren is my field, 

« No milk my kine, no wool my lambkins yield.” 
But whilſt ſuch thoughts my aching heart poſſeſt, 
Taſteleſs my meals, and broken was my reſt: 

For ſhould I cer to ſpeak theſe things pretend, 


Againſt thy ſons, O God, I ſhould offend, © -— 


I therefore ſtrove the ſecret to diſcloſe, 
Why theſe are happy, and why wretched thoſe; 
But ſearch'd in vain, till I apply'd to thee, - 
(Such knowledge is too wonderful for me:) 
But what I ſought in vain, thy word reveal'd, 
Reviv'd my heart, and all my doubts expelld; 
There I diſcover d, all their bliſs is ſhow, 
Gay to, the view, but lin d with real woe. 
On flipp'ry rocks are placid: their tott'ring feet. 
*Gainſt which proud billows of deſtruction beatz 
A while they glitter on their lofty ſtand, 
But fink to ruin at thy dread command: 778 
Like ſhort-liv'd meteors kindled in the sky, 
New-born to light, in darkneſs now to die, 
As in our dreams dire prodigies affright, 
But vaniſh with the darkneſs of the night, 

So that ſcarce any trace is left behind 

Of th' airy. phantoms which diſturb'd the mind; 


* 


So 


-1 
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So the vain men that once enſlay'd the world, 

Into the deep abyis by thee are hurl'd; 

No more can they oppoſe thy holy cauſe, 

Blaſpheme thy name, or trample on thy laws: 
Loſt is their pow'r, their glory quite forgot, 

"Their bodies moulder, and their mem'ries rot. 


Loxp! what a ſtupid, thoughtleſs wretch was I, 
To doubt the providence of thee, moſt high! _ 
How far from man, how near a kin to beaſt, 
Come to ſuſpect the wicked could be bleſt ; 

And yet thy pow'rful hand, thy gracious care, 
Preſerv'd me from the fin of black deſpair; 

And the fame gracious hand ſhall guide my feet, 
Through this dark wilderneſs to thy bleſt ſeat; 

O could 1 now behold thy face, and live, 

Thy preſence only happineſs can give. 

Now earthly pleaſures all their ſweetneſs loſe, 

If thou thy loving kindneſs doſt refuſe ; | 

And ſhouldft thou raiſe me to the realms above, 
Where cheruts praiſe thee, and where ſeraphs love; 
Yet alt the glories of that bright abode, 

Would give no joy, if abſent were my God. 

To thee my ſoul on wing'd defires aſcends, 

To thee her amorous affections ſends; | 

For thee with eagerneſs of thirſt ſhe faints, 

As the chac'd hart for the cool fountain pants. 
The purple tide of life may ceaſe to flow, . 

The pulſe forget to beat, the lungs to blow; 

A trembling languor the whole man ſurpriſe, 


And a 'ong darkneſs ſeal wy 6ying eyes: 
Yet 


* 
{ 


os. 


on WY XXIII. PSALM. - 
Yet my eternal rock does never faint, 


17s Ui the fhiengrh and refuge of the ab, 
Talio he, fütfers me to fink to earth, 
nm err 26 


* - — 


THosE impious GI who to idols fly, 
And will not on thy ſovereign aid rely; 

As thee, 4 ſure protection, they will leave, © © 
From thee as ſure deſtructions ſhall receive, 

In vain they cry on gods that cannot ſave; 
Therefore in Thee alone will I confide, 

And place my confidence in none beſide; 
Thy arm my ſtrength, thy favour is my joy, 
And in thy praiſe will 1 my life employ. 
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= | The APOLOGY., : 
[ 
| To a l Lady with. Yellow Bar. | 
F HILST on thy golden locks I gay | gu 
And what I like, ſincerely praiſe -: i 8 
coldly you turn your head AWa ß, e 0 n Whic 
And tax with flattery all I fax. PT F Al 
But though, when preſent, you prevail... Ii a al | 
And interrupt my eager tale; „ = 
Yet ſhall the abſent muſe ſupply, . nam 
What to my tongue your frowns deny. With 
LE x other damſels, oddly vain, + And « 
With quack receipts their features ! 5 | 
And ſtudious of a falſe renown, | - hes: 
For borrow'd colours change their on, 4 | ; Nor 
Boldly do thou deſpiſe their taſte | | For t 
Of leaden combs, of paint and pats, © Wha 
In thy own genuine charms arife,  - | An it 
Nor think we judge with vulgar eyes. = 
th 
Tu x locks which flow'd in waves of ak 35 Surp 
© Subdu'd the tougheſt hearts of old:. _ „„ The 
Por charms like thine almighty Joys, © Pre 
Deſpis d his ſtarry real ns above; ; . . 


1 a bars Lon 


j And, kindled with a mortal flame, | 


Down to our earth a ſuiter came: 
For if old tales we call to mind, 
Or look in O v 1'D, we fhall find, 
That Io, DAN AE, and the reſt, 
Whom Jo vx in maſquerade poſſeſs, 
Were ladies of an aubourn hue, - © 
With locks of amber, Juſt like you. 


5 von belles, n the a of yore, 1 
Venus the queen of beauty wore; 
Which made ev'n Mars forſake the field, 

| And forc'd the god of war to > yield. 
FAIR Ros AM om, as pocts fing, | 
Enamour'd thus a britiſh king : | 
With blazing hair ſhe ſcorch d his heart, 
And every * prov d a dart. 5 


On thee may | better Sacks, ; 
Nor nay thy charms ſuch rage FW. 
For tho a monarch wore her. chain, 
What did, alas! that triumph gain? 

An injur'd queen, with vengetul rage, 
Purſu'd her in the bloom of age, 

And in a curſt ill-fated hour, Þ 
Surpriz/d"her in the conſcious, bow'r; 
There, with the dagger and the bow], ' 
Wreak'd all the fury of ber (ou. 


+ 


5 N 7 2 
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B ur no ſuch ils infeſt the plain, E Ethel 


Safe in my cottage may'ſt thou reigns 1 +: 

No jealous queen will urge her right, 
Nor watch thy footſteps day and night: 

My heart, unrival'd, thou may'ſt keep, . - 

Whilſt on the hills I tend my ſneep? 

Unenvied,, through the vales may'ſt n Lebt 
And without fear or danger lore. 


No more then, with unkind: diſdain, - 
Frown on the conqueſts you obtain; 
To falſhood and deluſive art 
Wreſting the dictates of my heart: 
But dare, for once, in man to truſt, 
Nor raſnly deem us all unjuſt; | 
For me, (believe me when I ſwear,) 
And thou, O V en us, witneſs bear! | 
However ſickly fops may range, 
However taſtes or modes may change ; 
Whether the black, the brown, or fair, 
Shall chance to reign' the favourite hair; 


Which vanquiſh'd H E NN T, Maxs, and Jove. 
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still ſhall my voice thoſe charms approve, ® 
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An EpTISs TIE from a Clergyman in 
HEREFORDSHIRE fo his Friend at 


CHIPPING-ONGAR, in Ess kx. 


Dear Sir, * 
EGARDING neither ae Nals 
Whether I merit birch or bays; 5 
For once I will attempt in rhime, - 
To tell you how I ſpend my time. 


IMPRIM1S then, in ſummer weather, 
The ſun and I do rife together; © 
Then hurrying WILL IA M out to plough, 
I call to Ann to milk her cow: | 
Then take my cane, and walk at eaſe 
To ſce what pigs are in my peaſe, 

Where if I ſpy the grov ling ſnout, 
I clap, and K EEE R hunts them out. 
Then mend the gap by driving ſtake faſt, 
And home again I come to breakfaſt ; 
Now all the time till breakfaſt ends, 
We talk o'er all our Ox a x friends: 
And thus perhaps my wife begins, 
I can but think Sir * Jo un had twins! TY 


. 
F 
* —— ES 
12 


: * Sir Joun Bur. 


* 


How ſtrange , fays ſhe, do things go on? 
Some can . two, and ſome have none! 
No ſuch diſcourſe to me is grating, | 
So I turn off to other prating, 

And' talk of Sir Jo A—x Tr marcylag, 
Or lady Max xs laſt Arn 

Or any other foreign, chat, 

To rid her head and thoughts oft that; ; 

Tho' whiſp'ring now my thoughts to thee, - 


But tell me, do your cheeks neer burn? 

For you are talk d of in your turn; 

| Nay every one, without a lye, Sir! F 
From _ Sir J 0HN,. to poor Fart Sy ICER. 


Nor loitering thus a fong us firting, 
I to my book, and ſhe to knitting, 


But by the way, obſerving this, 
We never part without a kiſs; | 
And every morning thus from Monvav, 
I'm thinking what to ſay on Sun AY, 
And ſo ſit muſing all alone, 
Until our pariſh clock ſtrikes one; 
When, from the loweſt ſtair I hear 
My wife calls out, — Come down, my dear, 
For dinner's ready. Where I ſee, _ 
A decent plain frugality; | 
There's nothing wanting, nor profuſe, 361 
A well-fed duck, or feafon'd gooſe. 
Or beans, or peaſe, or barn-door hen, 
Or 2 pig, my due, from TEN; 


6 Fors 1571s from — 


I think it hard as well as ſhe. * 7 WG. 


51% Jar F FREEND Dias w 


Nor in the ſcaſon am without Dod 5 
The ſilver eel, or ſpeckled n „ xp dy-). 18 wg 
And tho' I almoſt e 93 7 NHC EG g 
As ſtrict as IE ws abſtain; from wine 8 
Yet does my ſide- board never fail 
To furniſh beer and well-brew'd ale, 51.5 
Nor a deſert, when fruit i is ripe : arent ald ESRI YH 


And after that, I take my pipe; d fo 20 
That done, why then, I nod der, 3 lg) 7 
And lean my head to take a nap; i 222. bo A 


Mean while ſome honeſt ä l R 
And asks my maid it m at home: 74. EMS IE ts L 
If fifty pounds he rents a yer, 
I beg him then to draw his Chair,” 22 
And looking in the empty Jug, © iter: . 
J call to fetch another mug: HV, 120 225 e | 
With him diſcourſing, I am 4 ee , eee COFR 
How at laſt fair the cattle ſol dg. l 


And many uſeful things I know, 
As when to plough, and when to fow, 1 
When to manure is proper time, rA 
And which is fitteſt; dung, or lime; 2 m7 
So talk we, till he leaves my houſe, - Gen 2 th vl 


Then thank him, and ſalute his eus n A en 3724 
And being of a well-bred nation, 

He fays, he'll uſe my epunticadativn 7 4 DEN 
"Tis well accepted by the dame, OP 
And ſhe returns it with ſome cream. 1 


A ND now the ſun ab ter ey 7 | A 
We walk perhaps in neighbring med. 


lt 


"ma b ' l L . 76 4 - = 
———— avg ww OS — ,, ee eek i mn 
-, 
- wed | ES - 
% 
{ 
J ' * 


fn i 
—— — — 
od * — 


Cldaſe by whoſe verdant flow ry fide | | 
The ſilver waves in murmurs dey: . 5 cov » ih 


168 Enid ft vom 4 ame. g 
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e 
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| Where ſporting fiſh with ſudden riſe, L985 
Catch at the too unwary flies; 12 15113 
Or where ſome angler with his hook | | 
And rod extended o'er the brook, 25 923855 
Watches his float with careful look: — — | 
Or elſe beneath a ſpreading oak,  *' 
J fill another pipe andiſmoak-; v7. io 
And ſee my lambs their frolicks pla- 
And fo your friend waſtes out the day: 
Then home returning, prayers are ſaid, 
W1LL makes his bow, and all to bed. 

Bor now methinks 5 nn 
What all to bed without a ſupper? 


we 


Why, faith! 1 own I would conceal + 


What tis no credit to reveal; 
But yet if that would give you eaſe, 

"Tis picking bones, or toaſted cheeſe ; 

And this concludes at preſent from 


* Your faithful humble ſervant T o M. 
Evans had ſpoil'd the verſe before, 


But now it makes a verſe the more. 


P. S. You know there's no epiſtle ends 
Without ſaluting of one's friends: hep 
My duty then. attends my mother, 


My love to ſiſter and my brother; 


And, not to make my letter longer, 


Salute all friends i in eren Ox GAR. 


On 


On the tearing out and burning the obſcene 
Pieces in the Lord RockksrER 


Works. 


" 


6 
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THOU blaſter of thy own fair ſpreading fame; 


At once thy age's glory, and its ſhame; 
How great, yet deſpicable, is thy name! 


Ot wit and lewdneſ equally profuſe, 
How doſt thou poſtitute the nobleſt muſe; 
Ingrate! thus heaven's beſt bleſſing to abuſe. 


Thy ſenſe like comets, glaring in the skies, 
Heav'n born, with helliſh influence doth ariſe; _ 
Its bri ghtneſs taints, and whilſt it ſhines, deſtroys. 


When ſuch as thee to vicious fame aſpire, _ 
Th Eynzs1aN's madneſs we no more admire; 


Thou, to be talk'd oh, ſett ſt njankind on fire. 


Me, love's ſoft 918 binds in n chains, 
Devoted to the fair are all my ſtrains, 


And youthful vigour revels in my veins. 


Yet 90 like theſe I with diſguſt deſcry, 
Such complicated filth offends the eye, 
* r with = the flow'rs of poetry. 
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To raiſe the mule's s genuine glories higher, 


— . 
= 0 * 


* 


WW EPIGR AM. 


Spawn of adulbrate genius! hence! retire! 


Thus I purge of her ſtains with ordeal” fire. 2 * 


WillMorT! would all, who male ſhare thy ame, 


80 faerifice to virtue and thy fame, 


Hoy wouldſt thou ſtüne by thy dyn holy g lame! ? 


1 3 EE A 

An E PIGRA MM. 

r ates 4: | Brel 

Martial, Book VI. Ep. XV. EE” op 

e 1 Nasa a 5 1 Ye | 

Drop of amber, from a poplar _ Bl 
Fell, unexpected, and embalm'd an ant: 

The little inſect we ſo much contemy, | F * 

He | 

H 
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A PARAPHRASE on 1 CXLVEI 
2 S ALM. | 


10 God, 10 one + aa ſound, 
: Inſpir'd let every being riſe, 
Beyond creation's utmoſt bouhd, 
Above the concave of the skies. N 


| 3 ye e fared e e 

Fe ſeraphs, ſtrike your golden lyres: 
Ye ſons of harmony and love, 

Bleſs and * him in you choirs, | 


Fax as thou dart a e ray, 
Divulge, O ſun, his endleſs fame: 

He filld thy flaming orb with day, 
His acts, in n men | 


THov moon, keel er unfixd thy. courſe, 
To him thy conſtant tribute bring: 

He to thy glories gave the ſource, 
To him with pious duty ſing. 


Ve gay attendants of the 15 | 
From ſphere to ſphere the accents a A 
Is Planetary globes of light, | 
Reſound his deeds from pole to pole. 
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172 A PARAPHRASE - 


YE ſplendid heavens, ye vaults on high, 
With rapture ſeize the darling theme: 
Ve floods, that glide above the sky, 

Bear down his praiſe in every ſtream. 


Lr the bright realms of laſting bliſs, 

Extol him thro' the vaſt expanſe: 

By him, from chaos dark abyſs, 
The various elements advance. 


H ſpoke, confuſion heard the word, 
In her capacious gulphs obſcure: 
Straight ſprang up worlds in ſweet accord, 
Fix d, and commanded to endure. 


Ler clouds in rain their part diſcloſe; ; 
Let winds with all their - blaſts adore: 


Ye meteors blaze, drop down ye ſnows; 


Je lightnings play, and thunders roar, 


Nexr let the choriſters of air 
The propagated hymn aſſume: 
His hand protects em with its care; 
To him they owe the various plume, 


 WwiLE thus his wonders ſpread around, 
Let the ſeas add their watry noiſe; 
Ye whales alarm the dark profound, 
Ye finny nations take a voice. 


8 


on the CXLVIIIA PsALM. 
Ler ocean rouſe the peaceful deep, 1 
Loud bellowing thro his large domain: 


Ye ſurges, break your idle ſleep, 
Ye ſhores, reverberate the ſtrain : 


173 
E — 
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Axp ſhall mute animals that ſwim, 
Nor thou, O earth, his worth declare? 
O!] pay thy juſt devoirs to him; ; 
He made thy ponderous ball cohere. 


Ye dragons, tune your noiſome breath, - 
From dreadful hiſſings, into joy: 

Ye ſcaly miniſters of death, 
In ſong your forky tongues employ, 


Ler beaſts their ſavage lowings give; 
From him they draw their ſpringing food: 
Let wolves in emulation ftrive \ 
With the dread monſters of the wood. 
Ler mountains with their cedars bow); 
Ye proſtrate vallies, higher riſc: 
Let oaks bend down in reverence low; 
Ye ſhrubs, mount upward to the skies. 


: Vr ſeveral people of this frame, 
Howe'er diſtinguiſh'd or disjoin'd, 
Conſpire to celebrate his name, Bs 


And laud the Maker of mankind. 


. 10 


174 APAKAPHEASE, e. 


To him let kings their homage pay; 
Their power, compar'd with his, is none: 
Ye monarchs, great in earthly ſway, 
Bend low, as ſubjects, at his throne. 


Wir. the chaſte virgltrs tender voice; 
Appear, O youth, in bloom of age; 


In feebler plaudits to rejoice, 8 
Let years and infancy engage. | 
To praiſe th eternal, the divine, — . ” | 
Far, far be impious diſcord hurl'd ; 805 * 


Let all his works in concert join, 
" The general chorus fill the world. 


At Ne 


. 


f CLog's in the weeping a vault, 


An O D E bend! to bl 1 * her 


Grace ANNE, Dutchefs of HAMILTON, 


— — 


+ x _— — + n * . 


By Ln RAMSAY. 


Let angels with their ſilver wings, © erſhade 


ne 3 nom ue by her 8 e made. Porr. 


— — * A * — 


HY 7 funds the plain with {ad complaint ? 
Why hides the ſun his beams? 
Why ſigh the winds fo bleak and cold? 
| Wh s mourn the poor. ſtreams? 


: War. on, ye heights, yo ye glens, complain; 


Sun, wear thy cloudy veil: 


Sigh, winds, from frozen caves. of ſhows 
Crryx, mourn the rueful tale. 


Syz's dead, the beauteous ArmA 8 dead! 
All nature wears a gloom! ' | 

Alas! the comely budding flower 
1s faded i in the bloom! | 


Now cold and pale ſhe lies; 
No more the ſmiles adorn her cheek, 
No more ſhe lifts her eyes. 
| * 21 


9 


Too ſoon, O ſweeteſt, faireſt, beſt; 
Young parent, lovely mate, _ - 
Thou leav'ſt thy lord and infant ſon, 
#3 weep oy" any fate. 


or) = ary . i 
—— r Sos > 


Bur late thy 4 ah | 
Gave gladneſs all around ; 


< — — — eng 
"GS — - 2 
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A heaven of bleſſings found. 


His boſom fwells, for much he lord. 
Words fail to paint his grief; 
He ſtarts in dreams, and graſps thy ſhade; 
The day brings no relief. 


Tun fair illuſion skims away, 
And grief again returns; . 
Life's pleaſures make a vain attempt, 
Diſconſolate he mourns: 


He mourns his loſs, a nation's loſs ;- 
It claims a flood of tears; 
When ſuch a lov'd illuſtrious ſtar, 

Soso quickly diſappears, 


Wrru roſes and the lilly buds, 

. Je nymphs, her grave adorn, 

1 And weeping tell, thus ſweet ſhe was, 
Thus early from us torn, 


176 An Opt on the Death 


But late in thee, the youthful a.” 


k To 


Tc 


In 


of the Dutchef f Hamilton, oy 


To. filent twilight ſhades retire, 

Ve melancholy ſwains, 

In melting notes repeat her praiſe, | 
In fighing vent your pains. 


Bur haſte, calm reaſon, to our aid, ; 3 
And paining thoughts ſubque, . 
By placing of the pious far 
In a more pleaſing view. 


Wnosk 4 de mind now ſhines, 
And ſhall for ever bright, | 
Above th' inſult of death and pain, 
By the firſt ſpring of light. | 


Tarxe j Joins the high melodious throng | | 1 4 

That ſtrike eternal ſtrings, : 
In preſence of Omnipotence, 

She now a —_ ſings. 


Tarn ceaſe, great JAMES, thy flowing tears, ,. 
Nor rend thy foul in vain: 
From bowers of bliſs ſhell ne'er return 


To thy kind arms again. 


Wirn Sl ſtill adorn tky mind, 
True greatneſs ſtill improve; 
Be {ill a patriot, juſt and brave, 
And meet thy {aint above. 


On the Death of the Earl Cabocax. 
F MarLBRo's captains, and Eugento's friends, 
The laſt,” Capocan, to the grave deſcends :* 


ſprung, © 
The chicfs who battled, and: the denn who ang: 
From his cold clay, tho? every friend be fled, 

See envy ſtays, that lover of the dead. 
Thus did ſhe feign o'er Nass av's duſt to mourns: 
Thus wept inſidious, Cirunchil L,, on r thy urn: "RS 
To: blaſt the living, paid the dead their dum 
And wreaths, herſelf had os, an _— 


Taov, yet ta to Fl kis vacant Ss 


And lead to war thy country's riſing race, 


Enjoy each wiſh a britiſh heart can frame; | 
Add palm to palm, and riſe from-fame'to fame? 
The hour will come, when theu ſhalt Hear with Tage 
A murm'ring realm, and curſe a, thankleſs age. 

Nor yet, for this, decline the gen'rous ſtrife; 

Theſe ills, brave man, mall quit thee with 7 10 4 
In life, tho ſtaind by every abject ſlave, 
Secure of fame and juſtice in the grave 


Lo lies each head whence BL ENHE 1M's. 80 | 


An 


On Earl Cadogan's Death. 179 
An nol when once the mortal yields to fte, * 
The blaſt of fame's ſweet trumpet ſounds tos late, 
Too late to ſtay the ſpirit on his flight: 
Or ſooth the new inhabitant of light; 7 
Who hears, regardleſs while fond man, diſtreſt, 
, Hangs o'er the abſent, and laments the bleſt : 
Farewell then, fame, ill ſought thro! toils and blood! 
Farewell, unfaithful promiſer of good! | . 
Thou muſick, warbling to the deafen'd ear! 
* Thou incenſe; walted on the funeral bier! 
Turo Life purſu d in vain, by death obtain'd; 
When ask d, deny'd us; and when given, diſdain d. 
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A POEM on Dr. 1 Re- 
Building part y” the Univerſity of 


By Mr. Mart To 


— —— c — 


N days of old, e' er wealth was liens foe, 
And dar'd deſpiſe the worth he would not know; 
Per ignorance look'd lofty-in a peer, 

And ſmil'd at wit, caft back in fortune's rear; 
The pious * prelate, truly good and great, 
Courted the muſes to this happy ſeat, 
Friend to inſtructive arts, he knew to prize, 
His bounty bad the mighty pile ariſe: _ 
Splendour adorn d what skilful art deſign'd, 
And the fair ſtructure ſpoke his noble mind? 
The fabrick finiſh'd, to ſecure the fame, 
He ſtil d it Royal, en the t ſovereign” $ Name, 


Hen, by ſucceſſive worthies, well was . | 
All that enlightens and exalts the thought. 


* By. ELPHINSTON. 
+ K. James IV. 


With 


Vi 


On Dr. FRAz ERS Bounty. 18 


with labour planted, and improv'd with care, | 


Long, every cheriſh'd ſcience flouriſh'd - 
Thus, without cloud, ſerene the ſeaſons roll'd; ; 
Thus, learning ſaw renew'd his age of * 


Bur now, {ad change, decay d by 5 of years, 
A lonely waſte, the muſes' ſeat appears; _ 
O'er her declining roofs, with moſs o'er-ſpread, | 
See! time, {low-creeping, walks with hoſtile tread! 
Silent, and ſure, and ceaſeleſs in his toil; 
He ſhakes each wall, and moulders every pile, 


Ruin hangs hovering o'er the deſtin'd Place; ; 


And ſolitary ſilence comes __ 


LEARNING beheld with Fer father's "RY 
And mourn'd the total deſolation near; 
He faw the muſes ſtretch the wing to fly, 
And Os his Went ſorrow i in a ſigh! 


8 heaven, in | that fad hour, commiſſiond came 
Fair charity, in heayen the foremoſt name: 
Compaſſion flew. before her, ſweetly bright, 

And her meek eyes effulg d . light. 


« Hear, and rejoice — the Gniling mow begun, 
« Full of my deity, thy beſt-lov'd fon, * 
Thy injur'd rights, regardful, ſhall aſſert, 
And nobly take his ſuffering parent's part. 


* . 
* = "= as. 
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* JaMEs FRAZER, Doctor of Laws. 
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182 On Dr. FRaztr's Bounty. 


« He, thy firſt fav rite, and thy deareſt friend. 
« Shall bid thy walls ariſe, thy roofs. aſcend. 

« I ſee All chatm'd, I fee the future frame, 
« Aſpiring, .emulate its antient name: 

« T ſee thy long-loſt pomp ſhine out again, 

« And every muſe, returning, claim her reign. 
Nor ends the bounty here by him beſtow'd, 
« Learning's rich ſtores ſhall thy muſæum load, 

«* Whatc'er deep-hid, philoſophy. has found; 

« Or the muſe ſung, .with living laurel crown'd; 
« Or hiftory deſcrib'd, far- looking ſage! 

« Tn the dark doubtfulneſs of diſtant age: 

« Theſe, thy well-choſen treaſures, there combin'd, 


« Unwaſting ſhall enrich the ſearchful mind. 


« Bor, teach thy ſons the els arts of 1 peace; 
« Let faction loſe his rule, and diſcord ceaſe ; 5 
„ Rivals, alone in love, and doing well; 


* Be their fair emulation to excell: 


« Then ſhall encourag' d. arts, ſucceſsful thrive; - 
And all the glory of thy name revive. 


On M 5 3 being a vo ohh: 


In Imitation f Mr. TY 


ITTLE girl, in FRF cloaths, ; 
Mother's eyes, and father's noſe ; 
Little mouth, where, on a row, 
White and even teeth will grow, 
And the dimple on the chin, 
| Juſt beginning to begin; 4, 
And the skin fo fair and ſleek; 
And the roſes in the cheek; i : 
And the neck, and milk-white breaſt, 
Which hereafter ſhall be preſt; „ 
And the ſhovey hand and . 
Which, as yet, can do no Harm; 6 SO 
And the waiſt ſo ſmall and round, | 
Little waiſt, with roller bound; Sal 
And the taper leg and thigh, 
And what is, and will be, by, | 
For which thouſand ſwains will die: 


KE her, heaven, Gan all harms! 
Give her all her mother's charms! . 


Give the poet half a crown. | 1 


, 
\ p 
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. Give her all def father's W 3 NS 
Save her from convulſion ſit! e 4 « 


7 her teeth, with eaſe be bred! 

ſhe keep her maiden-head, | 
; 11 ſhe's in her bridal bed. . 
Then, may ſhe be free from faarling : 
May ſhe be her husband's darling! 
May her days be peace and reſt; | 
Like her happy parents bleſt ; V — 
And may they, my cares to drown, | 
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© SUPPLICATION Nh Miſe Canrrazr; 
In the Small-Pox, Dublin ; * 31. 


1725. | 
— — INNS — i 2 * 
By rer D Ee ” =: 


os R. Oer ev'ry power a 
Thou, the poet's hallow'd theme, 
From thy mercy-ſeat on high; 


Hear my numbers, hear my cry. i 


Breather of all vital breath, 
Arbiter of life and death; 

Oh, preſerve this innocence, 
Yet unconſcious of offence ; 
Yet in life and virtue growing; 


| Yet, no debt 2 . 0 


Tao v, who eien angelick grace 
To the blooming virgin face, 
Let the fell diſeaſe not blight 


| What thou mad'ſt for man's delight: : 


Oer her features let it paſs 


Like the breeze o'er ſpringing graſs, 


Gentle as refreſhing ſhowers 


Sprinkled over opening . 5 Is 
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1 O, let years alone diminith 
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e thou wer fern un. 


To the pious parents give, 


- That the darling fait may live: | . 
Turn to bleflings all their care; | 


Save their fondneſs from deſpait. 
Mitigate the lurking pains ens 1 


Lodg'd within her tender veins 1 
Buffer not her irength to languih EET 


Take her to thy careful keeping, 
And preyent the mother's weeping. 
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To Miſt Gronatuns; —_ Died 


ter to the Lord CARTERET, Auguſt 
10, 75S. VVV 
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ITTLE 3 of placid mien, 25 * 
Miniature of beauty's queen; ie 
Numbering years, a ſcanty nine, . 2611 

Stealing hearts without deſign eee 
Foung inveigler, fond in wil es, Do 
Prone to mirth, profuſe in Giles;.. 525 Der AE: 
Yet a novice in diſdain, - ' © | ; 
. Pleaſure giving without pain n 
Still careſſing, ſtill colts: = tt Com ys art 
Thou, and all thy lovers bleſ ! 
Never teiz d, and never teizing, 75 75 b oat 
O for ever pleas d and pleaſingß . 
Hither, Bnirisn muſe of _ * %0 24281 511-2val 
Hither all the GR cIAN nine, PEEL I Ipnd - 2 
With the lovely graces three; + £0. 71999 08 that ae 
And your promis'd nurſeling ſee. z03 71% v8; MF 
Figure on her WAXen mind, 4211 BL un. 2 TIL 


8 

=_ | 

1x 188 ne Gon EI Canrrae, 

4 Every bud of [469% diſplay; F | H 

| | 7 7 Till, improving year by year, £ e . F. 

8 The whole culture ſhall appear, 5 * 

| | Voice, and ſpeech, and action, ring. V 

4 All to human ſenſe ſurprizing. . Res N 
ii Ts the ſilken web ſo thin VV 80 
= As the texture of her skin? e To 0 
1 Can the lilly and the roſe — — * 
Brunch unſullyd hue diſcloſe? „ = 
4l Are the violets ſo blue 3 | „„ V 

ll As her veins expos'd to view ? „5 A 

=. Do the ſtars, in wintry sky, - A © 

: Twinkle brighter than her ee 5 
Has the morning lark a throat, . 
| Sounding. ſweeter than her note? 
Who cer knew the like before thee? 
y ; = who knew the nymph that bore thee. + 


Has thy ban and thy toys, „ 
— From thy harmleſs cares and joys, - ® © 
Give me now a moment's tine 

When thou ſhalt attain thy prime, | 

And thy boſom feel deſire, Tx: 

Love the likeneſs of thy fire; s 
—_— One ordain d thro? life, to prove 
SZB.till thy glory, till thy love. 
| Like thy fiſter, and like thee, 
Let thy. nurtur'd daughters be; | 

Semblance of the fair who bore the, 2 . 

Trace the n ſet before thee. | : 
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ws From Ley to the Trans, „ 1 [} 
| Minſtrel echoes ſing their names. : .- 
Wafting to the willing ear p 5 ö 
Many a cadence ſweet to hear; „5 3 
5 Smooth as gently- breathing gales | 
O'er the ocean and the vales; tne NT 
. While the veſſel calmly glides | 2; 
Der the level glaſſy tide s en. 
ET Wuile the ſummer flowers are ſpringing, 
And the new-fledg'd birds are ſinging. 
- 


[ANACKEONTIQUE. 


Sit happen d on a night / 
Full of rain, and void of lebt, 
Diſmal night! when not a ſtay” 
Shone in all the hemiſpherez _ 
And on earth, by ſleep oppreſs'd, as ory 
Every ſoul was gone to reſt, - N e 
Love unknown to me before 
Love, ſtood knocking at my door. 
Whence, and who ſo late at night, 
(Said I, waking in a fright) 3 
Dare ſo rude a knocking keep, _ . 
To diſturb my downy; fegp 3: Rb | : 
Sleep from every ſarrow frees 
Sleep fo rare a gueſt to me. 
Little cauſe have you to fear 
Whence we come, and who we ares. 
Love, the ſubtle rogue, replies, 
Gentle ſtranger, pr'ythee riley... 
And ſome tender care 1 
On a little harmleſs boy, 
Who, long wandering up and downs. 
Unacquainted with the town, | 2 
Trembling, cold, and wet all o'er, 
Here have lit upon a door. 
Mov d at what the urchin ſaid, 
Simple fool, I roſe from bed, 


41 . 


Struck | 


ANACREONTIQUE. *Þ 


Struck a light, and op d the dae 
Where a little boy I ſpy d, 
Wings that on his ſhoulders . N 5 
Bow and arrow by his ſide: 
Ent ring, I his name inquire, 
Lead me, maſter, to the fire; 
For my name, he made reply, | 
You ſhall. know it by and by.' © $1) x 
I led him tot, all ſeeming 8 < 
And, as he ſaid, a harmleſs child; 
His little hands, ſo chill with cold, 
In mine, to warm, I fondly hold: 
His little locks, ſo wet with rain, 
I gently wring, and dry again. 
When ftrait reviving by my care, 
When warm'd his hands, and dry'd his . 
Landlord, ſaid he, I fain would know - 
How fares my dart, how fares my bow? 
If proof againſt the wet, or no, 
Landlord, how fares my dart and bow: 7 
He bent his bow, he fix d his. dart, 
And ſhot me full into the heart. 
Stung with unſufferable pain, | 
I drew the dart with might and mainz. 
With might and main I drew the dart, 
But left th impreſſion. on my heart 
Of her, whoſe image it did bear, 
Cx ox, the gods peculiar as ©. 
All this he ſaw, and ſeeing, ſmil'd, 
No more a little harmleſs child. 


1 


. 


9. | ANACREONTIQUE. 


' But, little i imp; devoid of ſhame; 
Then, ſaid he, would you know my name, 


Cveip call'd by gods above, ws Fg! 


By men below, The power of love. 
The power in men and gods inſpires 
All tender thoughts, and am'rous fires: 
Above, when minded to be great, 

In Vexvus' court I keep my ſtate. 
Venus my mother, queen of love, 
Whom yet I no more fear than Joys. 
Jovs often turn'd, to fhew my power, 
To bull, or ſwan, to flame, or ſhower. 
Below, when weary of the skies, 

1 keep incog, in CLox's eyes; 

Whence all my private pranks 1 play, | 


And wound a thouſand: hearts a- day. 
A thouſand=m—ay, as many hearts, 


As ſhe has looks, or 1 have darts: 

But fare you well, for now I know. 
Safe is my dart, fafe is my bow, 
Happy for you, could you but fay, 
Your heart was half as ſafe as. _ 
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DAMON: A City Ecrocus. 
Minen to 4 Gentleman in the Country, 
TK THEN now the ſtars began to hide their heads, 
And lewd debauchees ſought polluted beds; 
When nodding watchmen left their tireſome 


| And noiſy pomp in peaceful ſleep was loſt; [ poſts 


Damon, a hapleſs youth, whom beauty fir'd, 
And ſadred friendſhip's brighter flame inſpir'd, 
In mournful lays bewail'd his abſent fair, 

And for his friend confeſs'd an equal care: 
While, from the neighbouring ſtreet, in ſtriller cries, 
To his fad ſong, a chimney-ſweep replies; 

The chimney-ſweep, in ſable pomp array'd, 

As if, like him, he mourn'd the abſent maid. 

While thus the youth——Now Sor. reſtores the day, 
And gilded ſigns refle& the orient ray; 

But ah to me the riſing ſun ſupplies 

No light in abſence of my CæLIA's eyes! 

Thoſe ſparkling eyes, that did outſhine by far 

The radiant diamond pendant in her car, 

Spend all their fire unſeen, and unadmir d, 

In country waſtes, and lonely vales retir d, 

While all deſpairing, comfortleſs I lie, 

Can taſte no pleaſure,” and can find no joy. | 
| 3 No 
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No more, returning from the gaudy court, 
Bled with her ſight, the tavern I reſort, 
To meditate the lightning of her eye, 

Or quench the flame in gen'rous Buzeunpy. 
For ſince ſhe's fled, alas! what toaſt can join 
Life, warmth, and luſtre to the flatten a wine? 


No faſhionable dreſs can charm my fight, 

Nor muſick, ev'n DuBourGn's, my ear invite. 

O mourn, Duzouren! no more the crouded houſe 

Shall fill thy purſe, and all thy muſick rouze: 

She's gone, ſhe whom alone we flock'd to ſee, 

Intent to love, and deaf to harmony. 

She's gone—and now coquetting PaYLL1s ſhines, 

Like PRHORR E when the golden ſun declines. 1 

Let CyxTHIA now a thouſand captives bring, C 

And CLot boaſt her conqueſts at the ring; | L 

Since ſhe who from contending beauties won | I 
A 
F 
A 


Each lover's heart, is now for ever gone. . 
She's gone — Ah dreadful ſound! — Ah tale full ſore! 
Rather were cities, courts, and plays no more. 


Rather the green, the park, the ſtrand were fled; - B 
And courtly viſits never more be paid: B 
For what are courts or plays when ſhe's not there? 3 
The green, the park, the ſtrand inereaſe our care: 5 i 
The {ad remembrance of what once they were. Fe 
Fe 

O Cæt ral. eruel Cara *RE to leave A 

A thouſand ſprightly beaus, to ſigh and grieve; A 
To fly from wretched Damon, moſt unkind, — 


Nor leave one ſlender proof of love behind. 
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Bur ah!. unhappy Damon, witleſs ſwain, 
In vain you love, unpity'd you complain; 
Some happier youth, ſome beau of matchleſs ſize, - 
With active gambol, charm'd her wand'ring eyes; 
With ſmart ramilia wig her heart he gain'd, 
And valrous tales of faucy porters can'd. 
To him her parting kiſſes did belong, 
To him the ſofteſt accents of her tongue 
| To him the nicely-furling fan ſhe gave 
And he, perhaps, (O happy fop ! ) has leave 
In witleſs lines, (ſuch lines become a beau,) 
To write what's what, and tel her who loves who. 


Curs'p be his charms, and curs'd Re fatal plains, 
That from my longing eyes my love detains : 
Curs'd be the fields—But, ah! where-eer ſhe goes 
Let pomps ariſe, and croud the ſcene with beaus. 
May every cart a gilded chariot ſeem 
- And plays, and balls, in her pleas'd fancy ſwim, 
From cans uncouth, let ſhapely tea-pots riſe, 
And ev'ry hound be chang'd to * Travr's ſize. 1 
But, ah! return, return, relenting fair, E 
Be touch'd with pity, hear a lover's pray'r; _ 
Then ſhall proud Croe quit her high diſdain, 
5 And Parr Lis ogle from the box in vain. 
For thee the ſighing ſwains ſhall altars raiſe; 
For thee malicious poets learn to praiſe. | 
A thouſand pleaſing ſecrets thou ſhalt hear, YN 
A thouſand whiſpers croud into the ear. EC - 


* The lady's lap-dog. WES 
ur e WY Oh! 
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Oh! had'ſt thou known what horrid things are ſaid 
Of CaLots, and what naughty tricks were play'd, 
You'd ſurely come—but if in vain we ſue; ? 


If we no more theſe heavenly charms ſhall view, 
Damon muſt bid the empty world adieu. 

Thus ſung the ſwain—To friendſhip next he turn d 
His tuneful voice, and abſent Tarasts mourn'd. 


Bur now the buſy town from ſlumber roſe, 
And various tasks, a various noiſe compoſe. 
Exclaiming duns attend the great man's door, 
And watchful bailiffs terrify the poor. 
Here lab'ring hackneys trudge tor doubtful pay, 
While roaring bullies {wear their bread away. 
Unheeded bells in empty churches rung, 5 
While gaping multitudes attentive hung £ 
Upon the ballad-finger's tuneful tongue: 
The growing murmur drown'd the ſhepherd's ſong, 
Elſe might his numbers be as much too long, 
Too tedious, and too troubleſome to thee, 
As my dear Turns abſence is to me 


A HYMN on "the RESURRECTION, 
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Qualis ubi exutus ſenium, nitiduſq; juventa, 
Puniceis ſurgit Phanix a funere plumis, | 
Jamq; ſuos adit Ethiopes, Indoſq; reviſit. 

Circa illum volucres variæ comitantur euntem, 


Et vario indulgent cantu, plauſuque ſequuntur. 
| 1 VIDA. 


— — — 
* 


Ejoice, thou world, and all that dwell therein; 
R Ye num'rous ſons of Apa, firſt begin | 
Ĩhis univerſal ſong; do you confeſs 
Your faviour's love, liis boundleſs bounties bleſs: 
Let his amazing acts your breaſts inſpire 
With high poetic thoughts, and Gered fire. 
He, death and hell with his ſtrong arm aſſail'd, 
And o'er them both victoriouſly prevail'd : 
The wine-preſs of his father's wrath he trod; 
And ſingly bore the vengeance of a God! 
While floods of ire upon his foul were hurld, 
He ſtood, and fav'd (himſelf) a ſinking world! 
Yield then the tribute ot your nobleſt praiſe: 
New ſongs like his unheard-of mercies raiſe: 
For wondrous things has our Redeemer done; 
And with his own right-hand the conqueſt won. 


Ss” a. 


198 4 HYMN 
„ 
Vx angels, who ſurround his awful throne, - 
The glories of the heavenly victor own; þ. 


Who mov'd by pity and immortal love, 
Left his high ſeat, and dazling crown above, 


To wreſt from wrath divine th' avenging rod, 
And reconcile the creature to his Go v. 

For this, ye nations, own your ſaviour King; 
With grateful raptures, loud Hoſanna's ſing; 
Let ſhouts triumphal the wide æther rend, 
And to his throne exulting lays aſcend. 

O tune his praiſe on the ſoft warbling lyre 
And let the royal trumpet lift it higher. 
Invoke, my muſe, each part of nature's frame, 
To join the concert ſweeten'd with his name. 
For wond'rous things has our Redeemer done, 
« And with his own right-hand the conqueſt won, 


* 


To reſcue man from horrid hell's abode, 8 


III. 


Brem, O ſea, and let thy mighty voice 

Summon thy ſcaly tenants to rejoice; 

Whilſt, with glad mirth, thy tumbling billows roar, 
And dance and wanton on the whiten'd ſhore. 

Ye ſilver floods, who, from your lib'ral ſource, 
Thro' num'rous nations, rove, with winding courſe, 
What realms ſoe er your wandring currents reach, 
The juſt applauſes of our Saviour teach. 


\ 


Whether 
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> Whether with noiſe you roll your 1 way, 


Or whiſper to the ſmiling banks his name. 


And ſpread your chearing rays from pole to pole, 
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Or in delightful ſmooth mæanders ſtray, | | 
In ſounding peals celeſtial love proclaim, „ 


And ye, O ſprings, and bubbling fountains, raiſe, | 

With ev'ry cryſtal drop, a note of praiſe. | 

„For wond'rous things has our Redeemer done; - 
« And with his on right-hand the conqueſt won. 


IV. 
Vr ſhining orbs, who in bright circles roll, 


His praiſes in your filent courſe declare, 
And to each diſtant zone and climate bear. 


Buy him your radiant ſpheres at firſt were form'd, 


And with gay beams of ſtreaming light adorn'd. | 

You ſaw him from the vanquiſh'd grave ariſe, t 
And mount triumphant thro' the ſpangled skies, | 
Ye ſounding winds, to him your homage pay, 

Whoſe dread command both winds and ſtorms obey: 

Boreas, begin, and, with thy hoarſer voice, 

Roar a deep baſs; whilſt others ſhall rejoice 


In fhriller ſtrains, and whiſtle as they paſs 
Thro the tall trees, or bruſh the bending graſs. 


* For wond'rous things has our Redeemer done, 
* And with his own right-hand the conqueſt won. 


Ty V. Yr 
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Vr gentle zephyrs, that on balmy wing 
Spie d ſcents and aromatick fragrance bring, 
Go range the world, exhauſt AxABIA“s ſtore, 
Sweep every flower, and every grove explore, _ 
Then mount to heaven, and there your odours blow; 
And offer that ſweet incenſe from below. 
Exalt him thus, ye winds; tell every tree 
The cauſe of this united harmony; = 155 
Let pines and cedars, as ye paſs them ofer, | 
Bow their aſpiring heads, and rev'rently adore. 
Ye birds melodious, ye who fit and fing, | < 
Or warbling ſoar aloft on painted wing, | 
In all your native muſick chant his love, 
Till ſympathy the dancing leaves ſhall move. 
«' For wond' rous things has our Redeemer done, 
And with his own right-hand the conqueſt won. 
. | VL; 
Ye beaſts, who range for prey the loneſome wood 
And ye, who graze the ſpringing herb for food; 
From fury now, and trembling terror, free, 
Forget awhile your native enmity. 
Let Lyzian tygers, mix with fleecy rams, | 
| Let the fierce wolves be join'd with ſportful lambs, 
The princely lyon, with the gen'rous horſe, 
Come all of ſavage race, or ſinewy force. 
Let every creature bear a part to raiſe 
One mighty Hallelujah to his praiſe. 
5 : | ; United 
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> A PARAPHRASE, S. 201. 
| United thus, let gladden'd nature ſing 

The triumphs ot our Saviour and our King. 

Let thus, one univerſal ſong go round, 

And heay'ns proud arch the grateful joy reſound : 


For wond'rous things has our Redeemer done, 
And with his own right-hand the e conqueſt 


Won. 


A P ARA pH R As E on the VII 
Chapter of JoB. FR. 


AS not kind heaven, regarding human woe. 
Set a fix d period to our race below ? x 8 
Known. by the omniſcient, ſurely is our ſtay; 
And we, like hirelings, toil but by the day. 

Then when the buſy tedious dream is o'er, 

We fink in death's ſoft arms, and are no more. 
And is then death our lumber, our repoſe? 

Oh! when ſhall death Jos's wearied eye-lids cloſe? 
As with deſiring eyes the haraſsd ſwain 
Expects the evening ſhade, to quit the plain; 
So with impatience to the grave I bend, 
And beg to ſee my numerous ſorrows end: 
Not more ſollicitous the lab'ring hind 

Is, that his cares their recompenſe may find :. 
Nor waits more anxious the prolifick rain, 
Or promis'd harveſts in the ſwelling grain, 


Than 
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| Than 1 to ſee my grim deliverer riſe, 
And death's cold hand, in mercy, cloſe theſe eyes: 


For cruſh'd, O Lo rp, beneath thy mighty arm, 
What balm can cure my griefs, what muſick charm? 


Thy terrors, in a thouſand ſhapes, I know, 


And feel the whole variety of woe! 


Warn will my long protracted ſufferings ceaſe, 
And the poor haraſs d ſufferer be at peace? 
Each lingering night in agonies I lie, 


And oft I wiſh, but wiſh in vain, to die. 


In ſilent grief I lengthen aut the night, 5 
Then curſe the ſhade, and watch the dawning light: 


The dawning light returns but not to me, 


And all but I its kindly aſpect ſee. 

To Jos no friendly ſeaſons cer return, 

Nor gives the evening eaſe, or joy the morn: 
Grief fills his ſoul, and pain, and gloomy care, 
Amazement, wild affright, and black deſpair! 
Oh! hold at length thy hand, and leave me free! 
For what is Jos, O Gov, to ſtrive with thee? 
Vile matter is my ſubſtance, duſt and clay; 

All cover'd too with ſores. more vile than they: 
Swifter than thought, my fleeting moments paſs; 
Conſum'd, I wither as the fading graſs. 

My tranſient being, like the paſſing wind, 

Blows off unſeen, nor leaves a trace behind : 
Short as it is, why is it then opprelt, 


' Curs'd by the hand that once had made it bled? 


Oh! cloſe the ſcene And let my ſorrows ceaſe ; 
Diſſolve the chain, and frown me into peace. 
F 0 
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Kaen evening yields the ſun to fable night, 
But every. morn returns again as bright. 
Within earth's lap the yearly ſed is thrown, 
And nature's bounteous hand repays the loan: 
But man within the grave for ages lies, 
Till nature's death permitted not to riſe: 

Till then forbid the fainteſt glimpſe of day, 

Or reaſcend the long forgotten way: . 
No more indulg'd to ſee the chearful light, 

Or ſweet viciſſitudes of day and night. 

His mem'ry too ſhall die, and in the grave, 

In length of time, its thin exiſtence leave: 

Here look, vain men, and human greatneſs ſee 
Duſt once ye were, and duſt again mult be. 


On! why ſhould tortur'd Jos his ſighs reſtrain? 

Or, thus oppreſt, how ſhould he not complain? 
Allow him proſtrate then to ask his Go n,. 

Why thus thou break'ſt this animated clod ? 

Why watcheſt thou my ſteps, ſeverely juſt, 

And while I bend me groaning in the duſt, 

Forbid'ſt me one ſhort interval of reſt, | 

And emptieſt all thy quiver in my breaſt ? 

In vain for reſt T to the couch repair, 

And hope in ſleep to diſſipate my care: 

For there in awful viſions I behold, 

My terrors heighten d, and my hopes controul d: 

How can I then this wretched life ſuſtain, 2 

When ſleep, death's image, but augments my pain? 
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Orr, when alone, and in the evening ſhade, 

I call on death, but call in vain, for aid : 

For thou, unmoy'd, ſtill lengthen'ſt out my pains, 
And while thy wrath torments, thy power ſuſtains, 
Oh! finiſh, Lo x p, the vaſt unequal ſtrife, | - 
And I, to buy my peace, will quit my life. | 

What did I fay of life ? —that galling chain; 
By thee afflicted, what is life, but pain? 

I would not live—nor bear the dreadful load: 
I fink, I faint beneath thy chaſt'ning rod. 

Oh! ceaſe to urge what nature cannot bear, 

Nor fill me thus with anguiſh and deſpair i 


Withdraw thy cruel all- ſupporting power 
And, lo! 1 periſh in that gracious hour. 


7. 

Tur humbly in \ thy ſight I lay me down; . 
At once thy juſtice and my crimes I own: 5 T! 
To thee for mercy and relief I come; Wk» W. 
Oh! take this rebel, fince repenting, home, Illi 
Oh! let thy pity kill, and ſet me free; By 
And give me, in deſtruction, reſt to ſee:  _—_ "WM 
So ſhall the voice of my complaining ceaſe, - - . 
And my laſt breath ſhall bleſs thee for my peace. — 
| w. 
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PSALM. 


In Imitation of Milton's S1yle. : 


LESS God, my ſoul! exceeding great and glorious 

B Thou {it'ſt, O Lord, enthron d on heaven's high ; 
arch, 3 
Thy palace, cloath'd with majeſty and honour, 
Compaſs'd about with everlaſting light; 
Thy realms thou covereſt with th effulgent mantle, 
Whoſe ample. skirts, diffuſing orient gleams, 6 _ 
Illumine all the blue tranſlucid æther | 54 
By thee ſtretch'd out; a fair and vaſt pavilion 
Where mighty floods, with din and roar impetuous, 
Toſs high the angry wave, thine hand has laid 
The rafters that ſuſtain the ſhining chambers, : 
A wond'rous fabrick! clouds thou mak'ſt thy chariots, 
Which, carried on the wings of driving ſtorms, 
Proclaim the awful preſence of the Almighty. 
Him winds obey, and airy meteors flaſh 
His meſſages, to the divine command 
Obſequious. Earth he on her center fix d 
Immoveable, and, pois'd in yielding air. 
Her face with waters thou did'ſt overſpread: 
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| Collected ſtood the vaſt circumfluous heap, UN. O 
The lofty mountains in its womb involving N © 
"Abyſs profound! Again, at thy rebuke, * *T 
They fled; and at the thunder of thy voice, ; O 
Piecipitant row!'d down into the deep, YA A 


Their oozy bed, wave tnmbling after wave. 
Thence thro the rocks, by ſecret ducts they riſs, 


And guſhing thro' the ſhaggy mountains lides, U 

| Irriguous travel o'er a thouſand lands, 1 5 Is 
Till in the deep's capacious lap receiv'd, It. 
HNere he hath circumſcrib'd the ſwelling ocean, rm 
And fix d its bounds, that it may whelm no more T 
The ſpacious earth. He ſends the limpid ſprings 6 V 
That, down the hillocks with melodious lapſe W 
Deſcending, wander thro' the verdant lawns, _. R 


Where herbs and flowrets grow of various hue: 
There beaſts that rove in foreſt or in field, : 


Drink unreſtrain'd ; and, void of fear, wild aſſes Ir 

Their thirſt allay; while, on the graſſy bank, = 

Tall trees their branches ſpread abroad profuſe, | - H 

Fit habitation for the tuneful birds, | | | Is 

| | Whoſe liquid notes with gentle impulſe tremble. | At 

| Along the ſilver ſurface of the brook. | 5 | O 
From his high chambers in the ſailing clouds, . * * 

He ſendeth ſoftening rain: Moiſture prolifick ! - Eh 

That gently watereth thirſty hill and dale, | V 

Till earth with plenty crown d of golden fruits, R 

Smiles amiable. Tender blades of graſs 5 Ai 

= He cauſeth ſpring, that/cattle there: may browſe | | . 
1 Luxurious: Nor, for man's relief are cer Se 


Herbs; part expiring. aromatick fumes B 
| 5 


_ 
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Of hold virtue; part with juice delicious, 
Inviting ſweet repaſt; with wine to chear 


The heavy heart, and gloomy cares diſpel; 


Oil to anoint and brighten up the face ; 


And corn, the food and ſtrength of human kind. 


Tus trees of God are flouriſhing nl fair: 
Without the art of man the mountain cedar 
Is nouriſh'd, and on LeBAnow exalts \ 


Its comely height, affording ample ſhelter 


To airy wanderers, the feather'd brood. 

The lofty fir the ſtork her dwelling chuſes: 

Wild goats the ſummit of the craggy rock, 

Within whoſe hollow caverns feeble creatures 
Retiring, ſcape the rage of cloſe purſuers. < 


Ar God's command the moon, her filver horns 
Imblazing in the ſun's reſplendent orb, 
Renews her face, and-points the changing ſeaſons. 
His duty too, the glorious lamp of day 
Is taught, and knows his fixed hours to riſe, 
And fluſh with roſy charms the face of morn, 
Or ſet in weſtern waves. Then gloomy darkneſs - 


(Her fable ſtole o'er heaven's high convex ſpread) 


Permits the forelt beaſts to range abroad ; 


When, Gallying from their rueful dens, young lyons : 


Roar through the ſilent wilderneſs for prey, 
And ſeek their meat from God, whoſe lib'ral hand 


The univerſe ſuſtains: All night they prowl 


Secure and undiſturb'd, till morn's approach 
Back to their haunts the ravagers commands; | 
„ | ; We. While 
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While man, commencing with the ſun his toil, | 


; Till even-tide the fruittul 1152 manures, 


1 o ee 10 RD, are e thy works that bear 
Such bright diſcoveries of Almighty skill! 
The ſpacious earth, repleniſh'd with thy riches, 
Proclaims the bounty of her great Creator. 
Nor ſilent is the mighty deeps, whoſe boſom 
Swarms numberleſs with fiſh of every kind, 


Part huge of bulk, and part a reptile ſpawn. 


There royal navies cut their ſtately way, 


And plow with bended keel the foaming ſurge: 


There too, the great LeviaTHan upheaves 


| His cumbrous mail, and, in pernicious frolick, 


Laſhes with dreadful fins the furious billows. 
All theſe for ſuſtenance on thee attend, 

And ſeek their daily alms from thee; indulgent 
Thou freely giv'ſt, and they with joy receive. 


Thou op'ſt thy hand, and they are filld with good: 


Thou hid'ſt thy face, and ſtreight again they mourn. 


Their breath thou tak'ſt, they die, and at thy word, 


Thy powerful word, death and corruption ſee. 


Again thou ſend'ſ thy ſpirit forth, enliy ning, 


With vital warmth, the dead inactive heap, - 
And earth, renew'd, as in its youthful prime, 


Smiles chearful on her e 3 


/ 


Tavs thro' eue ages is prochimd 
Thuy glory, and, eſtabliſh'd by thy —— 
The world a ſtanding monument of praiſe 
——— for, pleas d with what thine hand has made, 
| Thou 


\ 


* | 


en the crva ban. a0 


Thou a doſt the waſtes of mouldering time repair. 
It thou in wrath but look ſt upon the earth, 

It trembleth ſtraight, and rent with ſtrong conrulfion g 
Shrinks at the preſence of an angry Govz _ 
And lofty mountains at thy touch are made 

To ſmoak, and veil their e clouds of darkneſs,” 


In hymns to Gop, from whom I have wy being, 8 
I will that life he has beſtow'd employ; * 
Sweet exerciſe! that to my ſoul will yield 
Soft peace, and ſtreams of joy, and heavenly ſolace: 
Let impious men, by impious deeds, draw down 
Almighty vengeance on their guilty heads; 
And dire deſtruction ſeize the ſinful crew. 
Bleſs thou, my ſoul, the Lo Rx D thy GoDp; and join 
In. concert all ye * worlds around. 


The Brit1sH fair, (in charms and dreſs how gay!) 
Preſs to the throne, and gladſome homage pay. 
In bright ſucceſſion a long train behold, 

Chariot on chariot, * all with gold; 
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l i VERSES on Her e Birth- 
| Day. 707 
| 0 By Purrir Fu owps, "The 
| $ | nope me copia fecit. Ovi: D. 
| 19 IS E, ſweet Aurora, riſe; propitious morn, 
= Bring on the day when Carorine was born: 
1 Like her fair ſelf, let blooming nature ſmile, 
_ -Mike gay cach field, and gladden all our iſle. 
| 1 Her ſofteſt Influence, ſee! the goddeſs ſheds; 
And ZErRHI RS with young verdure paint the meads. 
| | i Ye chearful warblers of the tuneful grove, 
| Gi Each on his ſpray, invite your mates to love: 
| | | And thou, O PHILOMEL, more early ſing, 
| | | And with thy ſong anticipate the ſpring. 

l 5 Tarr morning paſt, let gorgeous noon appear; 

j Diſtinguiſh'd. by its pomp thro! all the year: 


They ſee new lights, terreſtrial meteors, riſe; _ 
And heaven with momentary ſtars reſplendent glows. 
| When beauty's power and harmony unite. 


. How many conqueſts, Love, ſhalt thou obtain, 
How many vaſſals to thy empire gain! | 


I n 
C , 8 i, 9 
9 
_ * 


VERSES; .. ee 1 
The well-pleasd croud with admiration ae, 


The e deen but the beauties ble! 1728 _ 


at — 


Now fable eve 8 on; 1 247 * 
From feſtive Ber tu all the region; ee | 
Diſpells the vapour, and prevents the night. . 
Around the flames the joyful vulgar throng; - 

And nought is heard, but——CaroLne live . 
Straight, high in air, with pleaſure and furprize, - 


Admir'd, not fear'd, the mimic comets blaze, 
And innocently pour their ſtream. of rays, LOT I nag 
Fires, not their own, th' etherial plains diſcloſe; 


Again the nobles fill her ample court, 


Again the fair in lovely troops reſort. 


Inſtant oer all the ſpacious dome is ſpreae 
A glare of day, from thouſand tapers ſhed. I.” 
But, ſoft! my muſe; reſtrain thy dang'rous flight $2F- 
Nor dare to fing the glories of that night, „ 


But hark]! the muſic ſounds; whale ſprigbily call, 
Inſpires the youth, who hopes the coming ball. 


Eager he ſprings to lead in courtly dance 


The beauteous maid, whoſe eyes his ſoul abs | CE 
See, they begin; behold each goodly pair! ? | 


The different ſexes different charms compare; 


W mien ee Th. 
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With active ſtrength he bounds; with ſmoother gre 5 


She lightly treads, yet with as ſwift a pace. 

Their Quxxx's lov'd preſence to each ſtep. adds . 
Freſh vigour lends, and animates the ſtrife. 

Their emulation finds her juſt applauſe; 

She _ ny n of the: cauſe. 


So on crab or ſteep Sunne height, | 
Drana,; goddeſs of the creſcent- light. 
Or on Evrortas' banks, and flowery meads, 
The mountain-nymphs in fportive ringlets leads: 


While they in cluſt'ring groupes ſurround their Canes N 


Tall, and erect, ſhe o'er the reſt is ſeen. 

Yet ſoſt as Venus with the Paynran doves, 
Majeſtically ſweet, the graceful huntreſs moves. 
Unmatch'd in charms the goddeſs ſtands confeſt ; - 
And ſecret 7 ſooths Laroxa's breaft. 


Such, enen thy Es ; ach thy tice! F 

So thy, enamour'd conſort feels each grace! | 8 
And, pleas d, beholds them rip'ning in his race. 

His heart o'erflows-to ſee the riſing charms, 
Deſtin d hereafter to ſome monarch's arms, 

Fair as the lilly, bluſhing as the roſe, 

Now op'ning ſweet, their pureſt hue diſcloſe : : 
While ſmiling Curips, basking in their eyes, 

Dart forth the flame, that fo deſtructive flies. 
But more, much more elate his bliſs, to find 

Each radiant form match'd with as bright a mind. 
There he exults, tis then the father joys, 

And on prophetic ſcenes his thought employs : 
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SY FT that opens raviſhingly ſweett. 

"7 With all, his wiſhing ſoul could ask, repletm 
A Each daughter ſeated on her future throne, . 
Their people bleſt, as now he ſees his own! 

The mother's virtues their fair pattern made, 

With e they rule, with Pleaſure are . 


IN DULGENT lo n! if ever a - 
Could ſway your dooms, be ALs1on now your care: 9 85 
Add to the deſtin'd time of her command, 
And ſpare us CaroLin to bleſs the land. 
If you would virtue to your earth enſure, 
Tis her example muſt its throne ſecure. 
She ſhines our model of domeſtic life, 
The tender parent, and endearing wife; | 
The gracious miſtreſs, who from pomp deſcends 
To meet her ſervants in the rank of friends; 
Swift to redreſs the injuries of fate, 
And raiſe the wretched from his abje& ſtate; 


Curious to learn where modeſt merit grieves; . 
She finds the haunt;, and, found, its care relieves. 
Nor languiſh now thoſe few, who dare explore 
Nature's receſs; and dig the ſecret ore; 
By ſympathy of ſoul; unurg'd ſhe moves, 
Io patronize the nobler arts, ſhe loves. 

Bur, oh! the task how arduous to rehearſe 
Virtues, that riſe above th' aſpiring verſe! _ 
Such praiſe to ſing, vain bards! ye vainly deem, 
In numbers equal. to the glorious theme. 
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| Bewilder'd in the maze, th muſe would fail; 


And growing labours Oer her ſtrength prevail. 


She, like a miſer, views it o'er and o'er, 


| e with plenty, * exceſs made poor. 


So, thr above, kiph 1 in the glowing ſpheres, 
Thick-ſown with ſtars, the Garaxy appears; ; 
Myriads of worlds, in gay confuſion bricht, 


Extend their glories witk continued light: 


Its ſep'rate beams yet no one fire can boaſt, 
In the promiſcuous day while all are loſt. 


_ 


Doubtful to chuſe from out the dazling ftore, 


REGULUS: A Pindarick ODE. 


-— 


Sed ex rota bac laude Reguli unum illnd oft admiratione 


| Say then unartful, yet aſpiring mule, 


dignum quod captivos retinendos cenſuerit ; nam quod 


rediit, nobis nunc mirabile videtur, illis quidem tempo- 
ribus aliter facere non potuit, iraque iſta laus non eſt 
hominis, ſed temporum, nullum enim vinculum a4 


aſtringendum dem N major es arctius eſe 


voluerunt. 0 IC ER RO. 
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"© 2 
F CowLey's genius did inſpire 
Thy thoughts with that poetic fire, 


By which upborn he tow'ring took his flight 
Beyond the reach of vulgar ſight ; 


What mighty hero wouldſt thou chuſe? 
Whom to the higheſt round of praiſe 
In numbers worthy of thy hero raiſe ? 
His BxuTvus then ſhould not alone have Py 5 
Above the reſt of human race, 


He ſhould not, foremoſt in the liſt of fame, 


Unrivalld bear his glorious name, 
If thou to _ numbers had'ſt an _ claim. 
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Bon, feeble wks; for ach Creatas low, * Tl 
Forbear thy impotence to ſhow ;. I 6 5 

Hope not that hard-mouth'd Peeasvs to rein, 17 

Of 9 even ne If, ths conic, did com- Let 

P | EI | 

| PT mpatient "of the bit, * 3 8 ; 1 = 

Will carry thee a.dang'rous courſe: | | ; 

Nor haſt thou skill to chuſe, | EN Th 


| When to forbear the ſpur, or when to uſe: 

| Like the Dinckax fwan let Cowley fly, = þ 
And with unwearicd pinions fan the sky ; 7m 
But thou, by Icarvs's fate, ; 
Forewarn'd before it be too late, 


Or his, whom Jovx's imperial thunder hurld 1 
Hieadleng from heav'n, down to the blazing world, 5 
: ro 


Attempt nat things too high, 
But in a lower orb thy weaker motions try. 
The fair example of a ranging bee | | 
Is fit, fond muſe, to-be purſued by thee; J 7 
Like her, o'er flowery meadows rove, 


/ - Thro' every wood and every grove, » 
Oer airy fields and riſing hills. 8 
Near moſſy caves and purling | rills, : 0 

And there perhaps thy induſtry, _ * 
With fitter _ far, may fait thyſelf and me. bags 
WM 
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Stern courage and exalted piety, 


As when exerted, noble Rxcur us, in thee; | 
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| Yue Kill thou urgeſt and I mult obey, | 


(Tho' for the task unequal) thy 1 wot f 


Say then, licentious muſe, _. .. 
What mighty hero wilt thou chuſe? 3 
Let ſhining virtue, rigid. honeſty, oy 85 5 : 


The well-choſe ſubje& of thy 1915 hi 3 
That ſo, ſince nature does her aid deny; 3 
Thy fair example may e en nature's aid ſupply: 

And ſure theſe graces never more 

Did with ſuch luſtre ſhine before, _ 
Nor can we hope thy peer to find 

Amongſt the beſt, the braveſt of mankind, 

Tho' our reſearches ſhould fame's records try, | 


From earlieſt ** down t to late . 4-7 


Sar, Roxe's beſt Ting Sh yet the 43 — 
Was not become Rox s greateſt hs 
While yet unſoild with Aslan luxury 
Her virtue did even with her valour vie 
Ere curſt ambition, and foul avarice, 


And bloated pride, and every baſer vice, 1 „ 


The once fam d miſtreſs of the world had throwa _ 
Down to low ruin from her lofty throne: | 
Say, true and genuine ſons of RoME, - 

Illuſtrious ſhades that in ELysum 
Your happy moments now employʒ 
In firtge' : 88 — cadels Joys | 
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Now triumph'd o'er her conqueror. 


” REGULUS: 

Say, you, that for your country's * 

So generouſly ſhed your blood, 1 
Barriers of infant Ronix, Horari,. e 
„Say Conrius, and you Din, 


If ever to your bleſt abodes there came. 
A greater, a more glorious name, a 
Than his, whoſe praiſe the muſe ſtrives to rebearks, | 


In faithful numbers-apd Tecra verſe. . 1 


| Mw was thy fix'd ad and did dae 
| Thro' all thy life its vig'rous influence 
Thy own and country's honour were by thee h 
More priz d, brave RecuLvs! than liberty: N 
For that thou freely did'ſt forego | -- 
The greateſt bleſſings mankind know; 
Thy faithful wife and pratling boys, 
The trueſt, moſt ſubſtantial joys ; 
For honour thou did'ſt life itſelf refuſe, 
And death with horrid torments chuſe, 
For when'unſtable fortune ſtrove to ſhew 
The worſt her adverſe frowns could do, 
And of each ſtate would an example make, 
She did thy ſhining vertues for the pattern take : 
CARTHAGE, ſo often beat by thee before, 


7 1.00 
Two? envious fate thus ſtrove t -obſcure thy nl 


Yet honour hence did new and greater trophies raiſe: 


Canrhacx, 


/ 


— 
Fi | 


* 


4 | Pindarich ODE. | 


þ Caan tho thee ſhe had her captive made 
5 | as ſtill ot Roman, force afraid; 
| i _ ſhe hambly fues for peace, ; 
And for the captives, and thy own 3 = DT 
Lo In vain whilt for thy cue good” 
MT Thou waſt reſfalv'd to ſpend thy blood; ft 
3 In yain! whilſt ſtill to honour tru c 
1 Thou thro? unbeaten paths the poddeſs Gil pute 
5 Door could the ſenateꝰs pious care, 
Thy much-deſerving life to ſpare,” 7 
Nor thy chaſt wife's, nor childrens tears 
Nor friends, nor kindreds blackeſt en K 
Thy well-weigh'd reſolution ſhake, | 6 
Or to diffuſive n narrower wh IT; make, - 
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Tux doubting fathers thou, in council met, 
Did'ſt thus per ſwade thy merit to forget, Ts. 
And · rhetorick unheard- of try, akt 
CarTHAGE and thy own intereſt to den,, + » 
And fruſtrate all the purpoſe of thy embaſſy, :.. 
* © Can I, (Bid ſt thou) fathers of Rour, 
Forget our late ignoble dom ĩ I 
* Thoſe arms, that better far had grace d. 
© A ROMAN hand, in Punick temples plac'd ?. 
« Thoſe arms which when our anceſtors did wield, - | 
« * With: AFRICK' s nobleſt blood they dyd the field ; 
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220 PRE GU LUS: 


« Thoſe their degen rate offspring did inglorious yield. 
The hands, no doubt, will ne er in fight be ſlack, 
That have been bound behind a feee- born back 
The ſoldier too muſt needs more valiant grow, 
« Whom gold redeems from a perfidious foe! | 
* But think not toretrieve the Roman name, A 
wh Thus with the purchaſe of your country's dame. | 
| i L“oſt honout this way you no more 
| * Than native whiteneſs can reftore > 
To wool, when drunk with TTxIA die 
© THAUMANTIA's bow it does outviee 
If from the toils ſet free the hunted deer | 
prepare for fight, forgetful of his fear, ap 
Then may you hope he will his valour try, 
© That yielded to a treach'rous enemy, 8 7 
* And with thoſe coward hands that wore the chain, 
6 gamen, mes with our ruin. beat again. 


0G I. 8 4 
Hair, awfal goddeſs! brighter far | 
Than all thy fiſter virtues are: | 


— 


Hail theu that doſt unqueſtion d rule above, 5 8 
The darling favourite of Jovz, n 
eb Honour! for to thee is givin, _ 2 


With a new race to people heaven. 
Hail, pow'tful goddeſs ! that could'ſt thus 
Inſpire the-daring ſoul of RecuLvs, | 
Himſelf a victim in thy cauſe to give, 
That dying Roux thro him again might live. 
For well th' illuſtrious exile knew, 5 
What Punick oy; would . 
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Full well he knew what he muſt undergo, - 
From a perfidipus and inhuman e: 
Yet with far leſs concern he put away 

Whatever would retard his ſtay, r nt 
Than if from buſineſs he had ſought retreat, 
And Fame to: 4 an n e feat. 


1x. 


ExALTED high in fame by this immortal deed, 
Thou did'ſt all hero's paſt, nay even thyſelf, exceed: 
Thee ſhall recording annals greater call, 
For this thy unexampled fall: 
Nor with like wonder will poſterity 


The ſtory of thy former godlike actions ſee: 


Even the moſt ſignal one muſt lie, 
Compar'd with this, in low obſcurity; 
And * Bacrapa muſt now confeſs, 


Tho! witneſs to thy conqueſt on her, banks, 'twas eG; "A 


Tho? thou did'ſt there the inonſter quell, 
That was even to an army terrible, 


n 


— 


* A River of AF RIGA near UTica, on the Bank 5 


which REG us and the RoMan Army deflroyed with 


Slings and Arrows a Serpent 120 Foot long: It is thus 


2 by SILIUS» Iralicus, 


| ——Monftrum exitiabile, ef ira 
"Telluris genitum, cui par. vix videret ata: 
Ulla virum; ſerpens, centum porrectus in ulnas, 
Lethalam ripam, & lucos habitabat avernos. 
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224 k EOULUs Ce. 
vet berecthy courage had the greater pain, 
A greater. conqueſt to obtain; OE) 1 If 1 i 
7 Nature's abhorrence there receiv'd its doom, 
But nature's ſelf, when ſuecteſt, here how: 4 oe. 
come! R 
Bright virtues boaſt! 170 far wes to aha! 
. , The preſent race of human kind we ſee? | 
| What thou did'ſt to thy country greatly pay, P 
On darling luſts they idly throw away; | 
And whilſt they at the ſhameleſs ſhrine 
Of Baccnvs, or- of Venvs their lewd lives reſign, 7 
With wild pretence of HonovR's votaries, 
They would be thought to fall thy facrifice, 
And lay with frontleſs impudence their claim, 
Great goddeſs, to thy fair immortalizing name: 
But with Asrn EA thou on high, 8 
A lovely pair, long fince did'ſt to Ol Tur us fly: 
There, while the cheated world gives chace 
To the vain idol that uſurps thy place, 
Encircled, thou doſt fit above the Sky, 
With heroes, thy own progeny ; | | 
And thence the giddy rout ſerenely view, | 7 
With undeſerv'd applauſe thy phantom ſtill purſue. | 


27 


Can SacuT ARE Fa HORACE. 
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The — vas written by wm command df Avousrus 
CasAR, and perfo rm'd at the Secular Games, which 
were the moſt ſolemn among the RowMins. A particular 
Account of them may be ſeen in Mr. Dacies's Notes 
and in KEN RTT Roman Antiquities : From whence it 
| be proper to obſerve, that this Feſtival continued 
three Days, on the laſt of which this Ode was ſung by 
à Choir of Boys and Girls, in the Temple of AroLLo 
PALATINUS, in Honour of the Gods to whom they had 
been ſacrificing, and 10 * their Prote&tion on the 
Roman State. 
The Readings of the learned Dr. 88 which Gon to ſer 
ſeveral Paſſages in a_much more beautiful Light than 
the vulgar Editions, are followed in this Tranſlation. | 


The CHOoIxX of Boys and GiRLs 
EAR, Proteus, ſource of light, ben s brighteſt 
grace! 
And thou, Diana, ſovereign of the chace! 
Ye pow'rs ador'd, and to be till ador'd, — 


What at This ſacred time we ask, accord. | EE 
| US Nov, 


— 5 


— 
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No, Show the SyBILLs awful lines command, 
That youths. and: - Virgins. ina choſen band, 15 A, 


Shall to the gods, whom our Wen blle db 


A choral hymn alternately recht 


The Choir of Box s. 


meer Ger! who with thy radiant Cas ; 
Doſt now the day conceal, and now unbar; 
Another, and the fame: May thy fair light- 
Than Ron behold no. more Wyftrious fight! 


The Ciiomn Feinde wil 


MiLp ILITuYa, timely ſuccour give 


To lab'ring mothers, and their pangs relieve; 
Whether you chuſe Lucia for your name. | 
Or rather that of GENETYLLS. chim. 


: W prolong our race! profiler the aW 
The women into marriage - bands to draw ; 
That excellent decree, fruitful of ſons, 


Which husbands with peculiar honours crowns.. 


The two Crnorrs. -— 


OrrT' as an infant · century appears, 
After elev'n times ten revolving years, 3 
Let it renew like frequent ſongs and ſights, . 


For three glad days, 


> ah" 


ad three diſtinguiſh'd nights. 


. 


Fi 


* 9 


I 


P 5 Tx Siler-Pahe , whoſe reite will | | .- 
= Future events infallibly Fulfill; | F 07, Sv + . 
„„ Whoſe word: one Tpoke, immut ble della, —— 


Rs © 


Add happy fates'to thoſe — 210k Erg 20. 13 


Ler earth erich d with flocks and ripen'd a elf 
Kind Ceres* head with yellow wreaths adorn: 


Let healthful ſtreams, ſweet air and farning food. 1 
Cheriſh the cattle and their tender brood. | 4 52 | 


: © The Cnor. of Bors. 


— vs, (thy bow unbent) with fav ring ear 5 # ; 
The choir of boys, thus humbly ſuppliant, bear! „ 


The CuoIR FUII Is. 


Honw Cenrata, hear the maiden Chorus VOWh. 
Which lowly to thy Power, adoring, bowl: 


The rwo Cuotrs. 5 


Ir Rour's your work; if by your high 3 1 
The Trojan troops firſt ſought th' ETRUSCAN land, 
By you enjoyn'd to leave their native ſhore, _ 
And other realms with proſp'rous courſe explore: 


Wnon fafe conducted thro' devouring fame, 
The * chief, ſurviving to immortal fame, 
Led to a fairer ſoil, a happier coaſt, - 
And greater wealth than what in Troy they loſt, +< - 
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„ee the Founder Founder. of Ron... 
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228 Horden ches; Sag la 
Ler youth with carly probity be =o 2 * IS 
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Te gods, to feeble age give grateful reſt! ,, as Ae ET. 
And on our nation with a. plenteous fo. 0% Hot '7 * 
Ge and ſons, 9 VET, *** beſtow !- Veer: U ba De 

As A 
| War: Cas with dam heeatombs — An 
Let him obtain, arid crown his full deſires : 
Cz5ar, who triumphs oer his ſtubborn b 1 8 
But gen rous mercy to the proſtrate ſnowVss. 
Tur trembling Mevz now fears, by ſea and lande, 7. 
Th' ALBANIAN ax, and CæsAR's powerful hand: 120 £ — 


Far InDIans, late ſo proud, and ScyTHIANS wait, 
To court his — and to learn their fate. 


5 
Tuurn, Horoon, Prank and * again 
Return on earth with all their happy train: ' 
Neglected Virus dares unveil her face, 
And Prexty now appears with Jovial 1 


The Cnorr of Bors. „„ 


Tar præſcious god, gay with his glitt ring Lows - | 
And golden harp ; who skilful is to ſhow | 
Of healing herbs the falutary power, + 

And. fokly mortals to a health ee 


Ir he beholds with a propitious eye 
LaTIUM, and theſe high towers which pierce the sky, 
He'll add freſh glories to our envy'd name, 
And yearly propagate the Roman fame. 
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b Does to a Pt wi afford 


A friendly ear; our choral vows receives, , 3 
And what we ask, 6 with OI RE 


2 — * . 
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* 4 * 


The 4 two emen 


ALL we, vedio — and Diana's pr: 
| Tuneful have ſung in conſecrated lays, 
Will home, with certain hope, return, that Jovs 


Allows our pray'r, and all the powers above. 
< * 1 
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And then, our feet, 


Spoken by. 4 Ant, Bor ot. wu 2 
Pubting on Br ceches. | 


"HAT is it our mamma's 1 
To plague us little boys with breechgs? 

To tyrant cuſtom we muſt yield; 
Who againſt reaſon keeps the field. 
Our legs muſt ſuffer by ligation, 
To keep the blood from circulation : 
tho' young and tender; 
We to the ſhoe-maker ſurrender; 
Who often makes our ſhoes fo ftrait, 
Our feeble joints they cramp nd fret: 
Then, with contrivance moſt profound,” 
Acroſs our inſteps we are bound 
Which is the cauſe (I make no doubt) 


Why numbers ſuffer in the gout: 


Our wiſer anceſtors. wore brogues, 
Before the ſurgeons brib'd theſe rogues,” 
With narrow toes; and heels like pegs, 
To help to make us break our legs; 
Then, ere we know to uſe our fiſts, 
Our mothers tightly tye our wriſts; 


And never think our, cloaths ſit neat; 
Till they're ſo ſtrait, we cannot eat; 


— 


8 


len „n aus Dy. 


And, to encreaſe our other pains. | 1 bib ai . f 0 


The hatband helps to cramp our ban, 2 185 1. 
The cravat finiſhes. the work; 8 AF ie 


Like bow-ſtring ſent by the 1 nels" i 05 Hg 

Thus, dreſs, that ſhould: —_—_— our oY l 
Y Is made to haſten on. our agen > $3” 14363, e kat 
Irn rh F i; oy: My 1 
5 privilege of de ab. 0003: In, 56T | 
To be more plagu'd than other creatures! _ - 


Tux wild inhabitants of aii 
Are form'd by heav'n with wondrous care 
Their. curious well-compatted feathers . 3 


Are coats of mail againſt. all weathers; W 
Enamelb'd to delight the eye, 

Gay as the bow that decks the sky: 

The beaſts are cloathd with beauteous skins; 

The fiſhes arm'd with ſcales and fins, 
With ſcales that lend the fallor light, 
When all the ſtars are hid in night. 

(O were our dreſs contriv'd, like the 
For uſe, for ornament, and caſe!) 
Each amply cloath d, by heav'n is ſ ent, 
To ſport in its own element: 

We only ſeem to ſorrow born, 
Naked, defenceleſs, and forlorn: 

Reaſon was given us to ſuppl7 


What nature did to( man deny I > 
Weak viceroy; who thy po ä 22 


- 


When cuſtom has e . 


830 -. Upon 214 DL; $6 * 


In vain did I appeal to thee, 3 0 Hh A* 
Etre I would wear his 3 A ae lf 
Who, in defiance to thy ruls 
| Delights to make us act like fools. . Ren e 
Oer human race the tyrant reigns, 


And binds them in eternal chains. 
We yield to his deſpotic & way, 
The only monarch all obeys - 


k 9 
48 of wit N 
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Upon a L ADY who aid, FR vd to. 
Dee e 0; bile 


ITH meagre Ou and black forbidding eyes, 
With cloudy majeſty, AL xcro cries, 5 . 
Oh! what a 1 tis to give 1 2 


SINCE you, Angers; to ſurprize delight, 
Shew in the world the moſt ſurprizing ſight, 
| Your ſelf good-bumour'd, morning, noon, or ** J 
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1 TALE. . — 


71 n bi my ea, as well as you, 
Degenerate mankind I view, $3.2 3.00 
Fall'n from their ancient virtuous lives. 
When due regard was paid to wives: | © 
Each husband like a- bridegroom, burn d, 140 
Ev'n tho' his flame was not return d; 284 80 8 
And paid his nuptia dues each night, 85 


Tho the cold fair refus d her mite. 


Fenn ſometimes an, thro? too much b ve, 


As ſoon the ſequel, will reveal; DET 


But, whatſoe er men do amils;  ' 

Tis ſeldom they offend in this: 

— we muſt own, b 
he danger's greater t 'other Ways 


How diff rent were the days of old, 5 
When ſwains were warm, and ee were cold 1 
Or cold they were, or ſeem d to be, ey 


For leaving Cuyin in ech * . 3 5 


All tranſports of a devotee 7 
Proceed n rev rence to the church, 


WHENCE, 
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232. The InvoLuyzary Syevens. 1 


Wu rx cx, youll reply, this long narration ? = | 
— Pat fOr eee ger 
mples move, where. red 2 a | 
i ligen, and apply the . . | Gag 52 = 
3 Coun liv'a 2 virtuous life, | „ a 
He kifed vo ctesrüfe bur his wife 1 , 1 5. 
No dove more conſtant to his mate, 5 For 
No ſparrow lov'd at fuch-a rate; | 
And nightly, as the ni ight ſtill came, . | | " 
He fail d not to careſs the dame: An 
While ſhe, reſerv'd; and croſs,” and _— . ==” 
Shunn'd (or appear d to Ner- ra. Joy- 5 ; As 
S Vio 8 1 b 136] hy 
Sun night he chancd fo b toy, Littlite Ane 
Till Prot us brought returning da;: The 
Then home he went, or home wa „„ Thi 
And found his ſpouſe retir d to bd Wit 
On her ſoft lips he fix d a kiſs 4 ( 
Then haſten'd to the ſeat of bliss. « B 
No limb ſhe mov'd, no word woke” e LAPS. = F$ 
But lifeleſs and regardleſs lay. C 8 
CoLin, amaz'd to find her amd, | | « B 
(What's grief to him, were joy to be 32 WS 
Cry'd, © Prithee, Morsa, prithee ſpeak, : « ( 
Indeed T'll not ſtay out this week: te Y 
« This ſullen ſilence grieves — E2- 4 V 
« Than all your chiding heretofore: 0 1 
44 What ! not a word! — Tank ths dead? | = 5 
Too true, alas! the words he fad. BY | 
The curtains drawn, the ſun reveal'd- FIAT: | T 
| What Garknes Tad "IP that concert © 04 T i 


s ver 
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As men endu'd with -greater grace. 
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STRUCK with amazement and ſurprixe, 
Strait to his confeſſor he hies 15 2 
Tells him the horrors of the nihlt. 
And begs he'd ſet his conſcience . „„ 
Declares the party was his wife, „ 5 
Nor knew ſhe was depriv'd of life ; 
Yet ſtill he felt an inward dread,. 
For violating thus the dead. 


20 


THE prieſt allow'd the + was. new, 
And well he wiſt not what to do; 15 
So to the conclave ſent the caſe, 


They too declin'd a caſe ſv nice, 3s” 10% 
And crav'd his holineſs advice. | 

The pope conſider d well th affair, 

Then, plac'd. in apoſtolic chair, 

With awful brow, he thus decreed ;. EE 
« COLIN from this offence is freed. . - 7 
« But left vile men, in aſter- times, „ x 
* Commit again ſuch beſtial erimes, . 1 

or be unwittingly drawn inn, "v3 
« By froward women, thus to ſin, 


It is the church's wil, and mine, 


„(Till women ſhall their breath reſignn ) 
« Wheneer mankind the FAIR embrace, Y 
« Without diſſembling in the caſe, | | 
« That, be ſhe.widow, maid, or wife. = 
« She ſhew ſtrong, vig rons ſigns of life. +1." "5 
Tre prieſts, who take peculiar care | 


Fan he $99! 3 
e | Wit 
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* 


With zeal proclaim the Po x's decree | 
To each attentive devotee. 

The FAIR with eaſe, and joy obeys, 
Whate'cr her ghoſtly father fays, 


Tu vs, Colin, from his ſin reliev'd, 
A decent time for Moy sa griev'd : 
Till weary of a ſingle-life, 
He needs muſt take a ſecond wife; 
One not ſo peeviſn, croſs, and coy, 
Who would participate his joy. ; 
So ſaid, fo done; —— a wife he choſe 
© Juicy and young, yet one of thoſe 
Who, fam'd for a ſuperior zeal, 
To fay her pray * would loſe a meal. 


SOME happy ma they paſs d together: 
But wedlock will have cloudy weather. 
It chanc'd, upon a market-day, 
As homeward they purſu'd their way, 
On the fame horſe” this couple plac'd, 
Her fondling arm about his waiſt, 
Three villains met this loving pair; : 


They robb'd the man, — fſurvey'd the fair ; —— 


Then each by turns; — eternal ſhame | 
Did what the muſe forbears to name: 
So pack'd her up behind her ſpouſe, 

And wiſl'd em well to their own houſe. 


AL ons they trudge in pitcons taking; 
Judge how poor Col s heart was aking ! | 


— 
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1 Sent he rode-: now inward groan'd, . - 
Then knit his brows, then ſigh'd, then frown'dy 
Till after many miles, the fair 
Addreſsd him thus, to caſe his care; 

„ Prithee, dear Cox, why this grief ? | 
« What's loſt, is loſt ; why, hang the thief : | 
« Some money's gone; =——— ſtill we have more : 

« To minds content, enough is ſtore 

© Plh!l—— (Cr cry'd) that's nor the aner; 

*  Forbear your idle, fooliſh chatter. 2 1 | 

« Why ſcold at me, (reply'd the dame); „ 

In what, I pray, am I to blame — . 
— © Art thou ſo vile, ſo void of grace, 

To ask that queſtion to my face? 

© Theſe eyes beheld it theſe two eyes! — 

— * They did, (ſhe cryd); a mighty prize: 

« Againſt my will the ching was done; 

« You know I ſhudder at a gun: 

„ Nay, vo u ſtood very patient by; 

« You durſt not $T1R, 0 3 — 

Not sr IAI (eryd he); ay, that's my grief: 

Not 1111 —— go ask each ſingle thief, 

If any jade throughout Sas: - 

Her MoTions had at more command ? =—=— N : 

—— © And is that 4 LL you have to ſay! 

Pray hold your tongue, — and mind your way: | 

« You know the law, as well as ; a 

t Nay, were the cauſe on't, by the bye: 1 3 
L am an honeſt, virtuous woman, 

* And won't be damn'd for you, nor no-manz 
“ But will obey the Pore 's decree; 


| P THREE, 
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Lz A RN hence, ye Hvenanns. young a and dd, 
Not to complain your Wives. are . | 
For moſt wou'd own it, if they durſt, 

4 They wiſh 'em 0 as COLIN's jſt. 


Ny r, Chuſe not WI v ES for too much zeal, 
Which does the warmth within conceal : 
And ſhe who moſt adores the Gown, 


Oft proves the WaGTAIL of the town. 5 
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O! Hymen — 5 thro chadmiring 3 

= A ſaffron: robe the hideous tyrant ſhronds; 

Behind ſtalks PLuTvus, with a tempting ſtore; 
A mimick Cvy1p bears tlie torch: before: 
Falſe hopes, and phantom joys, a gaudy train, 
Surround his car, and dance along the plain: 
Still, as he paſſes, witleſs maids and ſwains, 
Lur'd by the ſhow, pat on his gilded Chains.. 


Be wile, ye fair! and. ſhun the tempting bait, 
Nor flounce and ſtruggle on the hook too late! 
Too late the fatal cheat you will diſcover, 
When you have caught the ſpouſe, but loſt the lover! 
The pleaſing ſcene ſhall vaniſh from your eye, 
And gloomy diſcontents obſcure the sky. 
What tho th impatient loyer's fervent kiſs 

May promiſe rapt'rous nights, and endleſs blis, - 
The hour ſhall be, when. you, become a bride, 
Muſt hear him ſnore, inactive, by your ſide, 


Mark well, ye fair! a blooming ſwain and maid, 
While new-born flames their tender hearts — 
He warm and active, as the ſun at noon; 
She gay and genial, as the wanton June. : 


_ 
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* 
| They fpeak i in raptures, and wih fragſÞort move; 11 
Ihey meet, they kiſs, they preſs, they pant, they love. 
- But lo! the long'd-for FLamgy joins their hands, 
| And rivets on the everlaſting bands 1 
The holy charm ſoon damps their warm Alan 
(For Hrxuxx's torch ſtill puts out Curin's fires) 
| i They grow PLATONICK, bodies leave off dne 
Pulle foul and foul go hand-in-hand in courting. 
The vig'rous lover, and the miſtreſs gay, 
Turn'd to a Aalen maſs of mingled Clay. 


Tuis ſudden change in a young bealthy p! pair, 
May make, perhaps, the beaus and women ſtare ; 3 
May puzzle court and city, to detect 

The mighty pow'r, which works the fad effect, 
But ſages, who explore each hidden cauſe, 
Know, that by nature's neceſſary laws, | 
Two diſtant bodies, while they're free and looſe, + 
May action and re- action till produce : .' | 
But by compulſive force together tyd, 
| No n motion can ** won Either ſide. 


Tus . problem may Eee to prove 23 
The dire effect that wedlock has on love; Ih: 
In order to convince the learned few, 
We bring them reaſons PHYSICALLY true. 
But ſince (to make an argument more ſtrong) 
Examples muſt be hawl'd in, right or wrong; 

> An ancient tale, ſerv'd up in modern fort, 

\ May chance to pleas the fair, = tho' ü but ſhort: 


L — 


| . 
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WuiLs Hann Es ſon ſports in the cryſtal 2 
a SALM AIS lurks within the bordering wood; 


Behind the twining -boughs ſhe ſtands, to view 8 4 
His well-turn'd limbs, and pants to touch them too: 


Then grown impatient, caſts her robes aſide, 
And plunges furious through the yielding tide ; 
She graſps the ſtruggling boy with eager loye, 
And thus directs her fatal pray'r to Jovs;. ; — 
« Supreme of pow'rs! oh, grant me to remain „ 
« Thus join d, for ever, to the lovely ſwain! | 
Too well ſhe's heard: the mingling ſexes blend, 
And the loſt por in 2 new mauer end. 


Taos, many a hapleſs 1 has ſad miſtake, 
Souſes into the matrimonial lake, 
In hopes of raptures, bliſs, and all the FIR 
Which lovers feel, poſſeſſing and poſſeſt: 
Warm'd with the thought, ſhe's tir'd of being alone, 
dees a brisk youth, and wiſhes him her o m. 
Her pray'r is granted; by the church's doom, 
They're join'd for ever, and one fleſh become: IJ 
In wife and husband, girl and boy are loſt, | __— 
And make one poor HERMAPHRODITE at moſt. | — 


soN e. 
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n de ly" dn n e 


An ANGEL drove him from the door, 


DAM From ParaDlsE ,exil'd, 
His heart with anguiſh torn, 


Rov'd ſorrowing o'er the dreary wild, 
Abandon and forlorn. les 


— 


So I, b from nn . 
To woods deſpairing go: . 

Like his, my puniſhment ſevere, Th 535 
Nor lefs my . of woe. „ 


Tho' leſs, perhaps, my ſin: 


An Anczr tempts me in. 


n ackrings ſuit, Sit 
More parallel ſhould lie: Eg N 
He taſted the Foxsippen Faure W 
Alas! e ſhould not I? . 5 Wh 


be 


by be following Pol o and Epil o 
were ſpoken the 9th and gth of April 
1731. at the Play of Sophoniſba; or, 
Hannibal's Overthrow, which was 
then adted in Villars-Street, York- 
Buildings, by young Gentlemen and 
L . great aſe; 13 : 


| Puoz.000s Haute, by Leros 


IO win the giddy wayward Soul of youth | 
To thoughts of honour, and to anf 
To form our dawning years, to thirſt of glory, 
Early we read the Gx EEk and Roman ftory: 
— wiſely have our governors thought fit 
ren RoMan ſenſe, with BRITISH wit. 


Nor fo our nin modjth youth are caught, 
Learn'd in each Vice from foreign climates brought, 
Who, fond of empty pomp and outward ſhow, 
Neglect the man, to dreſs the gaudy beau. 
Powder'd and lac d, each noify fop-advances, 

Bleſs d, when he into female favour == dances. 
Had thoſe IraLIAns been with Opera's bleſs d, 


5 Or S110 in a ſmart Fouper bran Goren . 


7 Caurulas | 


” 
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| CanTtHAGE had ſtill the Roman armies bray'd, h E 
* Reis Nu by! Finn 2 1 2 
Eo 5 8 e 2 wt: 7 
＋ o * our . hh eee virtue plow; 
To guard. our country, anc repell the foe, * 
To fix theſe nations in © e pening 1 mind, - TIA A =p In 
ts the fole buſinehs of this day defignd: | Bu 
And if the poet take a bolder High. rp : Ox 
And, by his ſubject fir d, ſoar out „eden, . An 


eee bee am „ Th 
| Rais d and e d the Roman name. py | 


2 | Bu 

B vr his detence ill ſaits my 7 tender ——— 3 Ne 
To you, with humble hopes and modeſt —_— Sh. 
Bright circle of the brave and fair, we ſu e He 
With ſmiles, our weak, our firſt endeayours view : | An 
That when, in future years, ſome glorious cauſe (As 
Shall call us forth, we may deſerve applauſe: : 1 
Our Bx1T1$H hearts to RoMan virtues * | Pi Th 
Valiant as Sc1y10, and as L LI us wiſe, he = 
; W NET NE HE | An 


VE. 


22 * - 
* 
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Kerze VE « ſpoken by R054Lz%D 4 = 
12 HE late amd "aref 5 bad at yh rogue, 

Herſelf exerted in an Epilogue: | 
In tragedy, exalted virtue's laws, | 
But ere ſhe went, wou'd ſhow ye — what the Was. 
One while, ſhe wak'd the foul, with matehleſs art; 3 
Another — labour d to corrupt the heart. | 
The tragic queen, before ſo good and great, 
Appear d, at laſt, to be —a looſe coquet. 
Bur as I'm proud of RosaLinDa's name, 
No wanton Epilogue ſhall taint my fame; 
She ſhall my. pattern be, wil copy her, | 
Her virtues, and heroic character. 1 . 
And if my ſex's ſoftneſs cer ſhould move | 
(As ſome years hence it may) my ſoul to love, 
1 ſhall deſpiſe the powder'd coxcomb's air,, 
Th embroider'd ſuit, and prim'd up Solitaire; 
The fav'rites of our ſex unworthy deem, 
And value only whom the men eſteem; | 
He that defends his king's and country s cauſe, 
And, by his ſervices, deſerves applauſmd © 
Shall claim my perſon, and my heart incline, Soi - 27 : 
Reſolv'd, like Ros ALI N p A, ſill to ſhine; * 4 | 
Her life I'd live, but hope for better fate; 
My HanwiaL I'd have more fortunate : 
Not that a glorious death I would evade, 


| Only, W tis ** — 0 _ a maid. 
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VE RS ES fo the Memory of Mrs. 


OLDFIELD, ſpoken at the Theatre- 
Royal in Drury Lane, * Mrs, 
HE RON. 


I 0o ſtrongeſt luſtre in the Invian mine, 
By art improv d, its genuine charms diſplays, 


= [And from each angle throws the dazzling rays. 


How faint the glimm ring of each meaner ſtone? | 
The e ee ome: ee 


sven was our ſtage's caſe while OLIN 


Who pleas'd each eye, and every boſom chear d, 
Alike excell'd in every varying ſcene, = 


The prude, coquet, the heroine, and the "A - 


Whoſe peerleſs art no fancy could foreſtall, 


er-weerd oll chafing nn 


Ver that wk which ſole — the chr, 
Ev'n vulgar gems _ gleam a plealing light. 


| Svcu now our caſe, while we her lo is * 
5 * davras 1 what was ſhade before: 
| While 


HEN the rich gem, which warmer ſuns refine | 


DT the aue of, 8 © „ 
Wbile many — her parts divide, = 
Like conquer d realms when ALzxanver dy d. 
Her various excellence we humbly” trace, L 
And our faint copy leſſens every grace; 


Like ſome vaſt mirror ſhe reflected all, 
We like the fragments ſhatter'd by her fal. 


2 
e- 185 Tn £x humbly let us own what 8 are e due, 
” For all the candor which we find in you, 


| Who of your brighteſt jewel thus bereft, 
Strive to improve, not ſcorn the ſtock. you've left, 
Tus floriſt thus when winds his care annoy, 
7 Or ſtorms the bloſſom of his hope deſtroy, / 
| Renews his labour ſtill, nor ſpares his coſt * 
To fave the remnant, .tho' he mourns: the loſt. 


E 


To his Grace the Duke 8 

upon his being inſtalld Knight of the 
Garter, along with the Right Hon, 
Sir ROBERT WALPOLE. 


— — * _ — 


By the Reverend Mr. NEYNCOMB. 


f . 
* 


7 I TH every honour grac'd,- thy youth appears, 
Long to thy merits due, before thy years: 
Thoſe titles, with which age is proud to ſhine, 
Juſt in the early bloom of life are thine; 
While monarchs thy great worth with trophies crown, 
That give the braveſt, fame; the beſt, renown ; | 
Binding around thy leg the azure ſtring, 
Which ſets the knight in glory next the king; 
Epward's fam'd garter ſmiling to decree, 
A gift familiar to a RicumonD's knee; 
Worn by a parent long — no new renown; 
From fire to ſon tranſmitted greatly down; 
Now thine— in future ages to adorn 
Thy ſons — and heroes of thy race unborn, » 
Who, emulous to reach a father's fame, „ 
Shall claim thy: Star, as well as boaſt thy Name. 1 


Oruens | 


RS , 


To the lov'd youth of GzoxGt's BRITISE race; 3 
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 Oruens by flow Joarees to fame ariſe, 


You ſeize at once your virtue's noble prize: 


Your glory like the ſun's — whoſe ſudden ray _ 
Burſts from the cloud at once, and makes a day; 
Whoſe titles, by each other ſtill ſurpaſs d, 


Each other ſhade — the faireſt ſtill the laſt; | 


Your ſecond brighter than your firſt renown, 
While WinpsoR's ſtar eclipſes BA1a's crown: 
Whoſe orb, upon thy breaſt more full and bright, 
The monarch gave— but thou. the noþler light, 
The facred ray, which from the circle {prings, 
And adds a glory to the gift of kings. 497 

In Henry's dome, a ſeat. no longer thine, 

Where Ricumony's banners next to WiLLIA4M's ſhine 
Thy arms.remoy'd, that others may receive, 

And grow renown'd, with titles that you leave: 

Each hero's envy'd fame, as well as pride, 


To wear thoſe trophies which you lay alide, 


Which left by you, to PxINCEs add a grace, 


No vulgar praiſe, for which the beſt might ſue | 
Next to ſucceed, and merit next to you, 


To wear thoſe CRowns,. by birth and virtue yours, : 
Which nothing but your brighter. ST a x obſcures, 


While WinDsoR opens wide her royal gate 


To introduce her youthful knight in ſtate, 


Proud of a name fo loy'd her hero brings 


To take his ſeat, and ſhare * fame with kings. 13 5 


6—— — 7 ** 
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Prince WILLIAM one of the * f the 3 
| lO 


. gd ' 


248 VERSES to bis Grace 


As in the bow, which paints the evening skies, 
Fair and more fair the beauteous teints ariſe, 

By turns the varying colours ſtrike our fight . 

With gay confuſion, and with mingled light, 

Till fainter now retires each dying hue, | N 

The Gxeen and Rev, both conquer'd by the Boz; 

Thus bright, and thus confuſs'd thy honour's bloom; 

One ſhedding but to yield another room: 

So throng d, within thy age's narrow ſphere, 

We loſe the great, the greater are ſo near, 

Which like thy Ricumony's heavenly charms ſurprize; | 

Her cheeks the faireſt, till we view her eyes, 

Each beauty by ſome ſtronger charm ſurpaſs'd, . 

That pleaſing moſt, our eye adores the laſt. 

Thy glories thus, like ſtreams that never ſtay, 

Each other _ and drive theraſelyes away. 


Hair name belov'd! with kings and hero's plac a. 
Crown'd with each virtue, with each ſcience grac'd ; 
By fates indulgent gift the glory thine, - 

In camps alike, and poliſh'd courts to ſhine, 
To trace all nature's hidden laws with eaſe, 
With ſmiles to awe, with dignity to pleaſe; 
Who to her fav'rite does at once impart 
The virgin's pity, and the warrior's heart ; 
In him th' extreams of nature reconcild, 
With titles humble, and in greatneſs mild, 
To whom reality was ever dear, 
| Much better pleas d to be than to appear, 


Scorning 


e 


Scorning the courtier's low inglorious part, 
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The ſmiling viſage and the curſing heart, 

The ſtateſman's crooked and myſterious way; 
The lip that firſt would flatter, then PORE. ; 
The fober look that calmly would beguile, 

And when it meant a ſtab, profeſs a ſmile, 
With friendſhip's name thy fate or fall purſue, 
And in the fervent vow. of love, undo. 


LET the great faint, which how adorns thy breaſt, | 
Inſpire thee to relieve the ſoul diſtreſt ; 
By his example be thy arm more brave, 
Lifted by honour to avenge, or fave! 
Drawing thy pious ſword in virtue's cauſe, 
For injur'd freedom, or for dying laws. 
While thus more dear thy glories ſeem to be, 
Obliging others, than adorning thee, 
Mankind inſtructed by a Rico's name, 
That greateſt virtues dwell with higheſt fame! 
That pity till inſpires the nobleſt mind, 
pleas d to be great — but only to be kind; 


In thy full fame, too generous to diſown 
4 muſe unskill'd but not to thee unknown. 


Tax then the wreath thy ITY worth ſupplies, - 
Like WALroLE merit, who with WaLroLE riſe; 
Thy firſt, is to deſerve ſo fair a name, 

And to deſerve with him a ſecond fame: 


It gives thy ſtar new luſtre in our eyes, 


To ſhare a glory with the great, and wiſe; | 
| Z. | With 
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With him, who clainis from each alike renown, 

| Loyd by the ſubject; favour'd by the crown. 
Zealous for both, whom both by turns commend, 
The monarch's guardian, and the people's friend, 
Who bids our fame by land and ſea increaſe; 

Beſt guide in war, beſt counſellor in peace. 
Teaching our iſle to ſcorn the proudeſt foe, 

Credit and wealth in larger ſtreams to flow ! | 
Our fleets and armies nobly to diſdain \ 
The fraud of GaLLIA, and the force of Sram. | 


To 

. Non ſhall Bxrrannia's ſtateſman: bluſh to- wear To 
Thy titles, and a fame with thee to ſhare 3 He: 
Honour, integrity, good-nature, truth, | | We 
His age may learn from thy experienc'd. youth. To 
There view the ſeeds of worth and virtue town | In 1 

Of ripening arts and prudence like his own: In 1 
Where WALOLE's wiſdom, early form'd, appear Prei 

To be matur'd, and equal that, by Years. "A Goo 
Each precept plain, to his well- judging thought, Are 
Which SoLox practis d, or Lycurcvs taught: - May 


From youth, each learned rule by him acquir'd 
The Porcn, the SToa, or the Grovs inſpir d; Wit! 
To act the friend's, or elſe the patriot's part; 


To curb the paſſion, or to guide the heart; Fi 
To teach the ſoul its virtue to ſuftain, Alrea 
Not warpt by pleaſure, or ſubdu'd by pain; Wipe 
To ftrike, it injur'd right his ſword ſhould need, Be ſti 
The tyrant quell, or with his country bleed. 2 


Conſcious, what various duties ought to ſway, 


Or * who _— or ſubjects who obey ; ; 
What 


ut 


% . 
- 
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What to ourſtives, wake. 1 
To friends what love; what mercy to a foe! 
What gave to Gnxzcx her triumphs and her fame, 


What rais d, and what debay'd the Roman name! 
Where Bnurus aim'd the point aright, and where, 
Striking himſelf, his ſword betray'd his fear! 
How fair that virtue, which a realm ſuftains! 
That guilt how black, which loads her ſons with chains! 


To calm * adneſs i in abs mourner's _ 
To dry the tear, and caſe the heart diſtreſs't : 
Touch'd with each human woe, to feel a pain, 
Hearing the pris'ner ſigh, the fad complain, 
Well-pleas'd from all thy grandeur to deſcend, 
To be the orphan's guide, or wretch's friend; 

In its full height to 'throw thy fame aſide, 
In nothing proud — but in a ſcorn of pride 


| Preferring (chang'd how little by a name!) 


Goodneſs to birth, humanity to fame, 
Are virtues, WALPOLE may with praiſe purſue, 


May imitate from thee, but not outdo; £54 *% 


Proud to behold his STAR with luſtre ſhine, 
With rays reſembling, — almoſt drawn from thine. 


FIL I then their rival orbs with fulleſt light, 
Already beauteous, make them till more bright; 
Wipe off the ruſt that ſullied them fo long; 

Be ſtill their beams more fair, their light more ſtrong, © 


That from each breaſt, where every merit lives, 


Each ſtar may take more luſtre than it gives. 
P I'N FL 
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